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CREDITS. INFO. AND ALL THAT TYPE OF SHIT. 


THIS SCRAP OF LITERATURE YOU NOW HOLD IN YOUR GRUBBY HANDS (WHICH 
WERE PROBABLY JUST PROBING ONE OR MORE OF YOUR BODY CAVITIES) 
JUST HAPPENS TO BE THE SECOND ISSUE OF PLUMBER'S BUTT (BETTER KNOWN 
TO THE OUTSIDE WORLD AS THE SATANIC BIBLE .) WHICH JUST HAPPENS TO BE 
COMPOSED IN ITS ENTIRETY BY ERIC P. BUTTE WHO'S REAL NAME JUST HAPPENS 
TO BE ERIC W.beelzebubLACOMBEhaii mighty satanAND WHO ALSO JUST SO HAPPENS 
TO BE A JEDI MASTER AND IF YOU DON'T BELIVE IT, burn the flagTHAT IS WHY YOU 
FAIL. OH, BY THE WAY- THERE ARE ABSOLUTELY NO SUBLIMINALS IN THIS BIT OF 
WRITING HERE, SO FEEL SAFE WHILE YOU READ. WELL, I'M SURE BY THE TIME THIS 
ZINE IS COMPLETED I WILL HAVE ACCEPTED SOMEof your pahetic human sacrifices 
MINISCULE AMOUNT OF CONTRIBUTIONS AND THESE HONORED INDIVIDUALS WILL 
BE REWARDED FOR THEIR EFFORTS WITH A GOLD PLAQUE AND I’LL EVEN MENTION 
THEIR NAME SOMEWHERE BELOW, SO LOOK FOR 'EM DINGLEBERRY. DONT EVEN 
THINK OFworshipping the christ-wormIGNORING THEM YOU INSENSITIVE CLOD, FOR 
GETTING YOUR CRAPPY WRITING PRINTED IN THIS IMMACULATEunholyPUBLICATION 
IS NO SMALL ACCOMPLISHMENT. IT RANKS UP THERE ON THE DIFFICULTY LEVEL 
WITH TEACHING YOUR BUTT HOLE TO SPEAK SWAHILI FLUENTLY, AND THEN HAV¬ 
ING IT PREPARE YOU A WELL-BALANCED BREAKFASTeat your parentsOF MILK, 
JUICE, TOAST, EGG, AND A BOWL OF CEREAL (THAT SUGAR COATED SHIT WONT 
PASS EITHER, FRIEND.) AS WHAT WILL BECOME A TRADITION, THERE ARE NO 
COPYRIGHTS ON ANYTHING PRINTED WITHIN THESE PAGES, SO FEEL FREE TOkill 
george bushEXPLOIT MY LONG HOURS OF HARD WORK (WHICH I POURED MY VERY 
SOUL INTO) IN ORDER TO BRING ABOUT YOUR OWN PERSONAL GAIN YOU 
WORMEATING BREAST OF A GOAT. 


K REP: ITZ 

PHOTOS : Me, goddammit; Sallie "Is this the right button? CLI CK! oops..." Bannon; (DC) Derek 
Kenney; Mr. Chuck Damage, sir, my brother Craig. 

COVER : concept and artwork and everything by Eric P. Butte, well, the MEATS are thefts are from 
the Uncle Joes Market paper that came to the door. 

INSIDE ARTWORK : Me, DUII! (except for POOP HEAD'S 2 pages) ^ 

SMARTASS : I strive to be one. — v\i> 1°° 

CONTRIBUTORS : Dwayn Moore; Poop Head; and Steve ShitFUK did the inside back cover with me. 
POETRY H) SECTION : Moi, Dwayn, Tim Hayden, Craig LaCombe, Chuck Damage, JIM. 

WHAT IS WRONG W ITH YOU PEOPLE??? 

Lost Ish I sold to coll Chuck ond tell him you LOVE him. Nobody did It. I'll try something nwe... Okoy, WRITE him 
NOW, goddommlt, I meon Itll Send your love to Chuck Domoge/po box 871/Woyne, Ml, 48184 He won't bite, 
remember YOU LOVE HIM He! likes people who love him He does o zlne too. (Plnchpolnt) 

BACK ISSUES... 

OKAY, bock ISSUE... moybe If I hove some left, you con get * I for one dollor ond one 29 cent stomp It s got o 
buncho shit ond o Mr T Experience Interview ond such foverltt feechurs like the Roy Coppo dot-to-dot, the 
Dworves (?) Interview, ond o little somethin' obout love... If 1 do run out, ond there's enuff demond, I'll print 
more up Not like thot would hoppen In o million yeors... 

HEY CREEPY. DO YOU DO A ZINE TOO? 


Well, If so, contoct me ond we con distribute eoch other's zines A big notionwide distribution network of zlne 
editors would be reolly nice... Especlolly since MRR only reviews the BETTER (?) zines now... Quit whining ond 
HELP ME DO SOMETHIN' ABOUT ITU! Hmm... I'll try this ..YOU'LL NEVER GET TO BE A BIG PUNK CELEBRITY 
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the PLUMBE R S BUTT top 10 
BORN AGAINST- "9 Patriotic..." LP 
MELVINS- live/ "Eggnog" 10"/ everything 
DOWNCAST- LP and that big-ass booklet 
LAUGHING HYENAS- live (twice) 

LAST LAUOH- live/ 404 Willis (club) 
NUISANCE- II 7"/ LP (adv. copy)/ live 
FURY- "Resurection" 7" 

10:07- "Blood, Outs A Penis" 2x7” 
WHIPPED/ANIMAL CRACKERS split 7" 
(tie) HULLABALOO "Lubritorium" LP/ 
..NATION OF ULYSSES "13 Point..." LP 


Yeah,yeah,here you are with the second ish of Plumber's Butt...so go 
floss them teef and polish off yo’ eyeballs, and get ready to read. NOW, ass. 

Ummmm...let's see now. First off, i'd like to say that this zine has certainly been a blast. I I>ove, 
love,love, love dooin' it, and shit... I doubt i’ll ever be able to give it up. I spent a lot more time and even 
more effort on this ish (especially that damn cover) expanding the size, and making sure it was pure 
content all the way. Won't catch me using filler fluff or full page photos(pppfftt).I guess the object here 
is producing the ideal zine I'd wanna read...whether or not it's yours...hey, that’s your problem. I DID 
get a LOT of positive feedback on the first ish, and it's much appreciated- but it’s your fault if I end up 
with an ego surpassing that of...say...Rollins or Danzig. Then again, I think it's a chemical inbalance in 
their cases... I barely sold any of #1, so my ego is as small as it ever was. My main concern will be 
outdoing myself. 

SOME DIFFERENCES YOU MITE NOTICE: I have two measly contributors this ish (as opposed 
to kinda-ONE in the first ish.) So i’m proud to present the two pages each by "Little Juggemaut"(Token 
cynic, guarunteed to offend or leave you clutching thy stomach with laughter) and Derrick"POOP 
HEAD"Wyatt (Brilliant cartoonin' and obscure pointless ramblings). Okay, that's that. Other differ¬ 
ences? Note that i'm a lot more pissed off at the general state of things, and i'm sure past readers will 

find this to be evident. If not, FUCK YOU. See? frHn- NoT£ T Hg Jl- P(?l rJJiHOs 

THIS TIX AcceS) Jo A A\AC(fJTo>H w-las^K- at 

C-deoJ SCHOOL - • TH>5 )< HAhiP Wrtv TT€TM To 

Now to thank some of those who deserve a cookie and a sensual massage for all of their help and support: 

Joel Wick an’ Hole in the Wall; Dave I^arson &: F.xcurison zeen; Derrick "POOP IIEAD" Wyatt; Dwayn 
"Little Juggernaut" Moore; Brian "MofP Cors (the old roomate)for putting up with the mess and all 
kindsa other stuff; All the poets: Craig (liT bro), Tim I Iayden, Jim Alber, Chuck Damage, Dwayn again.; 
Steve Shitfuk the salespig; Sammmy McPheeters and BORN AGAINST too; Aaron and MTX; Dave 
"Punk's Dead"at Impact radio; Mike at 404 WILLIS; (DC) Derek Kenney; Anyone who gave me free shit 
(esp. you, Jason dear.); Da peoples here at the Visual Arts Computing Center; Pagemaker 4.0 (Oh 
blessed easy layouts!); and the troops who KICKED ASS in Iraq...yeah, RIG! IT! (Oh, i’m sorry. That 
was supposed to go under my "suck a turd" list.) 

BHLAR-FOOFOO. Let's say I wrap this shit up okay? Well, happy (or unhappy)readin'-And 
along the way maybe something will make you THINK, or get a different perspective on things, while 
you snicker. Yes there's supposed to be some statement and meaning to all this goofy shit. And SI 1UT 
UP, the Bom Against I-view is NOT too long. Just read it and see why I did next to no editing... OI1-1 
halfway-sorta-kinda would like to apologize for the miniscule print within. But not really, cuz going 
full size would be costly for you AND me, and i'd rather cram a lot more shit in. My gift to you, loser. 
May your toast turn out just the way you like it, and please, don’t squeeze the goddamn 


toodles. 


Charmin...jeez... 
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CEE. WHAT A SUPRISE! RECORD REVIEWS. 
first o f the best damn LP your money's gonna get ya... 
BORN AGAINST- "9 Patriotic Hymns For Children" LP- Okay, time for slobberfest 1991. This 
fucker takes a potato peeler to my head and does a thorough job of skinnin' my nugget. Their 
previous releases convinced me they were the best hardcore band... but now, how about the best 
band in existance? Survey says... ping! Yur DAMN right. The sound, the lyrics, the attitude, the 
concept- this is all gonna set the pace for the future of hardcore, just as bands like the DK's did back 
in the early 80 s, mark my words hammy. The old school is DEAD, punk does suck, but as far as 
I'm concerned, the fresh batch has been whipped up by these fellers. This is delivered at a some¬ 
what altered musical Dl-rection from earlier stuff (a change for the better), slowing down a bit and 
picking up a GOT-DAMN shitload of power. Many a song to kill thy head by, perhaps most nota¬ 
bly "Well Fed Fuck"- a HELMET-like behemoth of a tune with an effect akin to an overweight 
skydiver landing on your head cuz of a parachute malfunction..', and lucky you, the rest of the 
songs bear similar offerings. FUCKING BRILLIANT lyrics and hilarious packaging are half the 
battle here kids... so go pee on a flag then pick this one up or you'll be missing out on the best 
release of 1991. Make that the TWO best releases... Get it dummy? 

($ 6 ppd. to Vermiform/ p.o. box 1145 cooper station/ NYC, NY, 10276) 

Oooooohl a Runner Up77??7 
DOWNCAST- LP- woahhhh... This is a late addition. I just got this as zine production was getting 
close to completion. But an exception had to be made. Just as I stated in the Bom Against review 
above, this is the (excuse the cominess) "new generation" of hardcore. These two bands are truly the 
most inspirational thing to come along in a looong time. Okay, the packaging for this has got to be 
the BEST iv'e ever seen... the jacket is an actual booklet, a BIG booklet... lyrics, photos, tons of 
writing, took me a good 45 min. to get thru. The music fuckin' rules, heavy as SI IIT hardcore, with a 
Metallica soundin' guitar, vocals sceamcd out with total power and emotion... yeah. Every bit as 
great as the 7". Great lyrics an' themes... This is absolutely incredible, mainly because of the words 
and ideology behind it all. And it's ONLY FIVE DOLLARS POSTPAID. 

(Ebullition/ po box 680/ Goleta, CA, 93116) 

and now, for this issue's most holy of all 7”ers. . . 

NUISANCE-" II" 7" - This was a tuff decision to make for the best 7", the other two that came real 
close are next. Let's make this short and sweet. Fuck yes. I love it. Thumbs up. Big Sweet. Five stars. 
A 10. A must have. One of the years best. Milk does the body good. East Bay-ish, but harder sound¬ 
ing, melodic rockin' punky stuff similar to-yet surpassing-jawbreaker. 2 real long songs, one fast- 
ish an’ bouncy, one slow-ish. Sooo relieving to hear cuz the East Bay has been cranking out a LOT 
of poop lately. IS GOOD. YOU GET. (Very Small Records/ Blacklist has it.) 

FURY- "Resurrection" 7"- Well now. What we have here is the OT11ER band which had a song on 
SWIZ's "Hell Yes I Cheated" LP- y'know the one with the different 
singer...(if you don't know, then get th*t LP NOW!!!) I kinda felt sorry for 
these guys cuz they would have the huge shadow of SWIZ looming over 
_ them, since they are composed of x-members... But, DAMN! They have 
f m P u * ou * one mut haafugginawesome 7” that'll stand on it's own any day ... 

f ’V ^ BEEEoootiful HC, energetic agressive shit, with srcratchyass vocals. 

| t • 1 Fuckinsweet. No lyric sheet-1 heard the words were made up as they 

I recorded. Not many mortals could have pulled off a worthy follow-up to 
— SWIZ, but they done did it. I think this was a side project thingee (Re¬ 
corded in ’89). Bravo. 

($3 ppd. to: THD/ 2020 Seabury Ave. / Minneappolis, MN, 55406) 





SPORK IS COMING ... at' S my band stupid.) 
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10:07- "Blood. Guts, & Penis" 2x7 This is actually both the "Spackle & Grout” and ”1 lappincss 
Breakdown" 7"ers in a limited edition double package thingee. Well, I ll say it now. "I lappincss 
Breakdown" is prob'ly one of the best songs i've ever heard in me life... I fuckin’ love it. After one 
listen it's rolling around in my head for hours. I used to play it a few times in a row... Also here is a 
U2 cover, done quite funny, and on the 2nd disc are the 3 tunes from the "Spackle & Grout" 7" 
which all rule despite the murky sound production. One of those records to bounce around in 
your chair singin' along to. Yeah, with the stupid grin on your face and everything. Melodic punk at 
it’s absolute best. REALLY JOOOSS-EE! I can’t wait for their upcoming LP... I'm sure these limited 
things are all gone, so i'll spell it all out for you. TRY GETTING BOTH 7"ERS SEPERATELY...duh... 

(Excursion/Deadbeet- $3 for each 7” to: Excursion! po box 3103/Bellingham, WA, 98225) 

MONSULA- "Structure" LP - yawn. I think they recorded this while they were asleep. 

(Lookout Records, Audio Sedative Division.) 

ALICE DONUT- "Revenge Fantasies of the Impotent" LP- Wow! I was shocked to see this out so 
soon (june) cuz the "Mule" LP just came out in October '90... Well, I’m sure as hell not complaining. 
Alice Donut just CANT do wrong, and that of coure would make this a phenominal record- which 
it is, therefore making it a release that anyone with any scant amount of musical and lyrical taste 
should aquire, and if one does not have any taste, they should be inclined to reevaluate their lives. 
Less melodic than previous outings, with a more distorted noisy bite this time around. Of course 
the lyrics had me rolling in a fit of laughter (especially the twisted "Sleep"), yet there's always room 
for plenty of political/social statement among the hilarity. No real category to throw this into, just 
check these wackos out. Definately one of my utmost fave bands. (Alternative Tentacles- thru Blacklist) 
ICEBURN- cassette sing le- Fuck no I didn't send $4 to Victory for a measly 2 songs ... There’s this 
real sweet emo photo of the band on the front, who all look like that pa in-in-the-ass dickwipe on 
the Encyclopedia Britanica commercial. Y’know (screechy voice), "REMEMBER ME? 11IAD A 
REPORT DUE ON SCIENCE!" Well, except for one guy who looks like the geeky cleancut neighbor 
kid on a 50's sitcom. Okay, that aside- the 2 SONGS people must pay 4 BUCKS to get sound like 
someone trying (the key word here) to fuse the Cl IONKA 
CHONKA guitar of the mighty SWIZ (bow heathens), to emo 
with bad vocals. The end result scores big on the terd-o- 
meter. No thanks. (Soapyjack- oops...Victory Records) 

STRAIGHT YOUTH Together We Can Do It" 7" -1 won't 
spoil this for you, but each and every one of you heed these 
words: by any means nessecary, get this puppy. For those of 
wrinkling up your noses in disgust an' going, "STRAIGHT 
YOUTH? How generic...", just SI 1UT UP and buy this any¬ 
way. Do it outta curiosity. Just let it be known, this is too 
great. Only 1,000 so hurry... 

($3 to: 4 1/2 Finger / 8810 S W 132 PI. *306-D/ Miami, FL, 33186) 

Guess what? You should buy lots of stuff from THD 
records/ 2020 Seabury Ave/ Minneappolis, MN, 55406. 

They now have SWIZ T-shirts, they’re 2-sided high 
quality print, white ink on blue shirts- $10 postpaid. 

Send for list of other stuff. Why am I plugging them? I got free shit. Lots of free shit. 
And I don't do ads, so here ya are Jason. Okay, I guess they're really swell guys too. 
They're even gonna print my Ray Cappo rumor in their next newsletter ! Bliss! 


11EY- This "BLACKLIST" which pops up a lot heroin- in case you didn't know (loser)- it's a NON¬ 
PROFIT mailorder service... VERY Cl IEAP. Their 24 pg. catalog is available for $1 to: Blacklist 
Mailorder/ 475 Valencia St./ SanFransisco, CA, 94103. OR if you’re in Michigan check out Hole In 
The Wall- a nonprofit record store which also carries zines, T-shirts, and other poop. Also hella 
Cl IEAP. Joel (owner) SAYS he is starting mailorder too... (whenever that'll happen) so write for 
info, or show up an' buy shit: I lole In The Wall/ 4009 West Main/ Kalamazoo, MI, 49008. (phone # 
1-616-388-2233, ask for dickhead-oops, I mean JOEL...) Send your merchandise to sell on consign¬ 
ment too! Just contact Joel at the adress above... Support NONPROFIT record stores! 
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FI RESALE- casette - Gee, 1 haven’t heard this played much at all here in K-zoo... (read with dripping 
sarcasm) Well, no matter, ’cuz it’s GREAT. Woah, wait... didn’t I give 'em a bad write-up in PB #1? 
Yes, and I’ll still say they were poopy when I saw 'em that first time... but this? Lightyears ahead, 
and it still doesn't measure up to their later live shows. 5 wonderful emo-matic (duh... DC) songs 
here that make me softly close my eyes, slowly lean my head back to embrace the air about me, and then 
gently touch my chest. Yes folks, the mood is there, I emo out. They did good in getting 
RyanbigsweetXmotsmangage on vocals. My only complaint here is that I need someone who 
speaks emo-ese to translate the lyrics for me. I guess i'm too shallow to uderstand that arty dialect 
huh? If your object was to convey a message thru the words, maybe using english would help??? 
Just givin’ ya a hard time Ryan... Highly reccomended y'all, so guess what you should do... 

($2 to: Hole in the Wall/ 2009 West Main/ Kalamazoo, Ml, 49008) 

WHIPPED/ANIMAL CRACKERS split 7" - YEAH! Most definately a Tri-umpf. Animal Crackers 
check in with 3 songs...only the first one is loafin' a bit due to sloppiness, but the second song rules, 
and No. 3 ? A CLASSIC cover of Rick Springfield's "Jessie's Girl". Melodic punkystuff with a rawer 
guitar to escape a "poppunk" label. I expected silly lyrics, but they're personalish type thangs, one 
being about the erosion of ABC No Rio. The cover is pure hilarity tho... Now WHIPPED...definately 
my fave of the two...contribute two long songs which groooove my booty. Excellent female vocals 
(a lot like the Creamers) and the background is kinda quick 11C on one tune, slower and melodic on 
the other. Exceptionally well written lyrics to boot. They were great live too. Pick this’un up 
NOOWWWW! ($3 to Sound Pollution Records/ po box 17742 / Covington, KY, 41017) 

BURN 7"- This grabbed me at first listen, sending me off to snatch it up at Hole in the Wall (plug). 
This is really good soundin’ poo. Kinda reminds me of the one Absolution song i’ve heard (on the 
"Murders..." comp.) or Y.O.T., both comparisons based on voice. Sounds like young grasshopper 
Chaka (isn't that the ape-boy from "Land of the Lost"?) trained under master Cappo... well, he 
snatched the pebble for Mr. Spirituality’s hand, and hooked up with a helluva band. Far-from- 
generic 1IC with plenty of idenity... YES, originality here kids! Decent lyrics too, but... SORRY! I 
read their interview in MRR and they rate about a 7 on the complete lame ass scale (1-10) for a 
number of things... Not to mention the nice UPC code on the sleeve... even SUB POP doesn’t put 
UPC's on 7"ers... Is it a rule that you have to be fucked somehow in order to be signed to Revela¬ 
tion®? ( Revelapppbbrttfftt Records) 

MELVINS- "Eg gno g" 10" - Now for a course in size 
relations. If this wuz a 7" record, it would have easily 
snagged the golden donut in that category for this ish... 
if it was an LP, it would be nipping at the heels of the 
Bom Against LP. Let’s just say that this is the second 
best thing i’ve heard. DAAA-AAMN! I can't believe 
how long it's taken me to discover the Melvins... 

Heavy heavy heavy shit here, not for the weak of heart... 
the three songs on side 1 are soooo tasty they makes me 
wanna eat my face. No too fast, not too slow on the 
speedometer. Side 2 is a crawlingly slow dump truck 
rolling over my head. It must be nearly 15 minutes 
long... tho not as long and slow as they did it live. Don’t 
ask me why that SubPop stuff got labeled grunge, cuz 
that's what i'd have to label this as, and that other stuff sounds like the Cure compared to this. Best 
described by a chonkagrungeassnoiseoramasludgefest which won’t appeal to many, but I’m all over 
it. Yummy. (Boner records - Blacklist should have it...) 

CITIZENS ARREST- "Colosuss" LP -1 has dying to get a hoi' of this, since the T is a classic in my 
mind-1 used to run around in my dorm room and swan dive off chairs onto my matress while 
listening to it. So what about this? Flashy packaging and seemingly mega-costly slick-o poster 
pus hing the D.I.Y. thing to the brink of oblivion is the immediate reaction..."AAALhave they gone 
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pretty??!!" Woah, but slap dat vinyl on and it whups 

yo' ears somethin' fierce. Maniacal hardcore maybe a teeny bit loss spazzout 
hyperass eneregetic as the 7", but just as raw and ugly. Definately an im¬ 
provement has been made in the lyrics dept- very originally and skillfully 
written stuff there. Mmm-m-good. They'll be missed by these ears. Where’s 
my mattress? ($6 to: WardanceJ 35-15 93 st. / Jck. Hgts., NY, 11372 ) 

V/A-"Brouhaha" T - 1 got this primarily for the Jawbreaker song, but to my 
suprise- Nuisance kicked the shit outta the Jawbreaker tune... so this sent 
me off for more Nuisance. The Jawbr. song is kinda shaky... off a demo, probably my least fave by 
them. And then we have Monsula and Cringer load some staggering deadweight onto the comp... 
in other words, their covers of each other’s songs are el stinko. Yeeeuk! Well, seeing as how Cringer 
has failed to hold my interest with anything they’ve done, and Monsula turned to pure doo-doo 
after the 7"... it was expected. Nuisance rules all here kids... and leave you with the only BIG reason 
to get this, (you must be smoking crack, Val Sunshine, to think their song sux...) Oh yeah, the 
handwriting style on the sleeve... and that stupid looking pig both bug the SUIT outta me. 

(Piggly Wiggly records... Blacklist be havin' it) 

RESOLUTION/UNDERTOW "Conditioned" split 7"- Two songs apiece, and that gives you 4 
songs... 4 real good songs. Resolution is definately my fave of the two, with songwriting and vocals 
more to my liking. Big intro on their first track... in an odd way reminicent of Iron Maiden (?) Don't 
be scared... a heavier, hardcore I.M. - double bass a-flyin’. Then you gots Undertow, who said some 
silly shit in an interview I read (don’t worry dudes. I haven’t gone DULL yet...) Damn good music, 
yet the the vocals are kinda boring- lacking an energetic OOMPI1... and overall I catch a BOLD 
comparison (not that wretched 7"). Both bands contribute some exellent personal lyrics I can 
actually understand, and even relate to (no, nothing about backstabbing...) Both arechunkily 
powerful HC, boosted by great raw production. ($3JRppd. to: Overkill! po box 20224 /Seattle, WA, 98102) 
THE MR. T EXPERIENCE "Love American Style" 7"- The underground’s funfunfun band is back 
with their usual antics. Starts off with an incredible (one of their best) original tune- the title track- 
complete with those hilarious obscure-as-all-hell lyrics which I love (No, I don’t need round-the- 
clock politics). Side two is home to a couple covers, one a Partridge Family tune, and the other? 
YEEEAH! An instantly classic re-make of the Spiderman theme song (the old cartoon) which will 
even momentarily warm the hearts of the world's most cynical grumblers (myself included.) One of 
those bands who just can't put out a crappy record. (Lookout- check out Blackilist yet again...) 

INSIDE OUT "No Spiritual Surrender"- eep. mmToollr. uhhhn... Yes, the music here leaves me 
dribbling all over myself and speechless. Absolutely flawless slow-to-midpaced HC just chock full 
of power. A lot of nice feedback between songs too. BUUUT... there's plenty of crap i'm wary of... 
Nice UPC code on the sleeve, and I hear they were practically enslaved by the mighty hare hare 
rama lama ding dong KRISI1-NA! ( Well, the guitarist IS now a full blown Krishna...) Well if they 
truly were, I find it horrendously ironic that they wrote such a powerful anti-religous message into 
the lyrics of "No Spiritual Surrender" (whether that was their intention or not- it still applies to 
religion) And how anti-materialistic can a $500 guarantee for their (cancelled) 91 summer tour be? I 
seem to be catching a whiff of the strong odor of hypocracy in the air... Sooo, when all is said an' 
done, let the buyer beware... (Revelation™ Records ©®) 

HULLABALOO "Lubritorium" LP - OH yesyesyes! This is one nasty soundin' record. Okay, here’s 
what it comes down to: Take Black Sabbath, add some holla fucked-up noise, distort and beef those 
guitars (and bass) WAAAY up, for the vocals cross Ozzy with Gibby from th' Buttholes with Satan- 
or one of those cartoonVillians with that RAA11-1LARR voice (Dr. Claw from Inspector Gadget?) 

and give all of that throat cancer. Fuckin' RAW ASS sickshit rock and roll. 
Yes, this is total rockin'roll, yet it's burned beyond recognition. Another 
bonus treat is this psychotic trumpet playing on a few songs (I think i'ts 
the singer- it sounds like he's damn good on that horn...) Ahh, but no lyric 
sheet. Well, I doubt you’ll get social/pollitical insight from something 
called "The Lickyerbutt Song." A definate must-have for audio masichists. 
It ain’t pretty, but it gets me all creamy down thar. 

(C /Z records- I'm not sure if Blacklist has it...) 

f ( w e FMm Tm> some thc hut camc to 

"'Boo, FoCfc IT..." coz MG- r\At> SToFFTo t>0 THM WiTE'. So x To /*W 

Root* p A>/T) /VOT CATErR t THE IT WAS \>CRGK/' I CAhJ HEAR. 

TH0SF UTTl-Et SQobAUnK FROM OtjBil 1 " WE tXrdDtiS To C 

TM6T SC-EVET OuJ f /WD I HEADED ovCrt Jo bFRFTS RooM, T HIM TTfCRET 

with v 'SoRFtR Paul" (this was 3eff spicoi »s i swear. o Tnev wr w 

OFF T° RK on A FANTASTIC AWHICH I will ? ? € Tof’PTO T*US Uftr. 


















NAUSEA "Cvbergod" T- Okay, first off, the 
guitar sound on this thing just eets my fuckin' 
head. I'd kill for that set-up on my twanger... and 
that opening riff on the title song... genious. The 
rest of it is also pretty vicious shyt- snarling 
vocals from two moufs- myself, I like the female 
half better. And the overall discription would 
have to be midpaced metalish HC with well 
written lyrics. If that’s your thang, do yourself a 
favor and grab one. I really like that spiny 
lettering they use too... (Allied-see Blacklist...) 
RORSCHACH "Needlepack" T- Pass a napkin... 
i gots drool on the chin... Okay, these guys 
deserve big wet kisses for this beaut. Great 
follow up to the amazing LP. Neurosis influ¬ 
enced tight as fuck non-generic-metal tinged HC 
(which I actually like more that Neurosis) The songs are slower this time around, which helps 'em-1 
think they’re at their best with quirkier less thrashy stuff. Neat photography on the Slick-O gate- 
fold cover too. And...YAY! I CAN FINALLY SPELL THEIR NAME RIGHT! ($3 ppd. to Wardance) 
ECONOCHRIST "Another Victim" 7" - Well, let's see here. First we’ll start with packaging an’ 
concept. Rad shit kids, cool foldout thingee on back o' the lyric sheet, sticker, hilarious back cover, 
etc...all anti-gulfwar/patriotism oriented with a strong message. Now, the delivery. Kind of 
dissapointing compared to the godly "Ruination" LP, mainly due to thin production- it's just not as 
loud and right up in yer face as the LP. A different mix would do much good. The songs are slower 
and moodier, yet still in their unique style of driving non-moshy hardcore. The lyrics aren't really 
innovative or catchy, and fall into a bit of redundance, even though the message is a good 'un. Not 
bad, yet the LP is definately a priority. ($3 ppd. to Vermiform- adress all over the place here...) 
ANTISCHISM "Still Life" LP - HA! This shit is a riot... pure comedy. I almost shit myself over these 
lyrics, "Before every inch of the forest is covered with concrete, extreme measures must be taken. 
Fuck up their machines." ...but the most hilarious thing is that they’re SERIOUS. I mean, the mes¬ 
sage is certainly one I can agree with- but the way it's written...? CORN-AYY! Self-parody all the 
way... And I really do hope they actually "Fuck up their machines" if they're gonna write about it... 
why advertise it anyway? Musically, it's pretty damn good- fast, energetic, yet simplistic HC (but 
I'd probably get bored of it quick.) The samplings between some songs were a nice touch. Ehh... i'm 
not real sure I like those pristine clean John Yates layouts either. I'll pass... (Allied- check Blacklist) 
NATION OF ULYSSES "13 Point Program to Destroy America - Oh HELL YES! Forget that dull, 
arty, modern D.C. stuff- cuz dis is the REAL shit... Imagine a chaotic, punkish (well, kinda...) ver¬ 
sion of Fugazi (?) with real sarcastic snotty wit and mucho energy. Still, it’s very hard to make 
comparisons- quite U-NEEK. The liner notes in the packaging are hilarious w/statement, and the 
overall product is a definate winner. A Dischord release breakiri outta the now sluggish & cliched 
"D.C.- emo-whatever-sound" mold of the past years. Right on. (Dischord -see Blacklist) 

HELMET "Unsung" 7"- Yes, I'm among the hordes of people who sing the praises of the mighty 
Helmet. But this 7" was quite a suprise after being nurtured on the vicious LP... I mean, this is 
GREAT, but it's just not Helmet. The title song starts off in the typical Helmet style- the sharp blasts 
of guitar meatyness, then W1 lOOSH... it smooths out to sound like Jawbox crossed with Tar. Great 
song, BUT IT’S STILL NOT HELMET. He’s SINGING PRETTY!?!!? What happend to the barking- * 
yelled vocals? Voice lessons? Side two is another groovin’ smoothie, but bearing NO resemblence to£ 
Helmet whatsoever. Wierd. These were from their Peel Sessions... and the production is soooper ^ 
clean... could that be it? I no longer find it strage that they toured with Jawbox. Totally accessable. J 
It'll have a lot of fans hating it, but probably more hopping on the Helmet bandwagon.Like I said, ^ 
this is great, but I still want the old 1 lelmet back. (Amphetamine Reptile- see Blacklist) 

IAWBQX "Grippe" LP - Yes, I really, really liked the 7". A lot. This, however is so extremely bad I 
never got to side two. Songs redone from the demo and T are thoroughly trashed, and the new 
songs aren't much better. Why is it so awful? The production is cleaner than the virgin Mary's 
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buttcrack... like pristine immaculately fuckin' clean, something I really, really hate. 

The only band to get away with this has been Fugazi, and this ain't Fugazi. So it ' ) c 
SUCKS, the vocals are a bit overdone too. I never got to the lyric sheet here, I justC. 
wanted to get this outta my face. I wish there was a money-back guarantee!.. I think 
they U rebound, afterall, their track on the "Sign Language" boxed set is a winner, i 
saw 'em live after this was recorded, and That wuz good too. (Dischord) 

V/ . A Sign language" 3x 7" boxed set - Well, the format here is pretty gimmicky- this 
could have easily been an LP- and therefore cheaper. But those collectors gotta have 
their way... Yates has a disclaimer stating that it wasn't a collector’s commodity "just 
check my bank account"- well, like I said: LP = less $$$. Each disc has it's own then*- 
picking out some classic punk rock buggaboos- "Stop Racism", "Stop Sexism", and 
"Stop War". Comes with a pretty neat booklet too. That aside, here's a rundown of the 
bands in order of appearance: SCARECROW- okay-ish. Rocky-roily, kinda flat. SA W- 
HORSE- another mediocrity. Hard emo? SEF.IN' RED- yeah...rea! good. Not really hardcore but 
somethin'like that. POLITICAL ASYLUM- Rad emo poo. SPITBOY- blah. 411- yeeee-uck! "Hi 
were Dag Nasty with bad vocals!" ... really bad vocals. CHRIST ON A CRUTCH- YESS! The BEST 
DAMN SONG outta the bunch! Rad lyrics too! Gets me into a hyper air-drumming session. 
SUCKF.RPUNCH- eh. Basic punky stuff, kinda sloppy. They say fuck a lot. FIXTURES- 
ooo...baaaad. yukky yuk yuk. SLEEP- hmm... kinda cool. Real different than the rest of this stuff. 
Almost noise? ECONOCHRIST- really good, tho not their best. Kinda bad production again... darn. 
IA WBOX- oohyeah. Coood. Almost makes up for that sucky-ass LP. Real mello and super emo. It 
makes me want to float (?), or maybe go swimming? Dumb arty lyrics, "Blue light shines in our 
minds..."(insert wet fart sound effect) okay, that's it. OVERALL? Mediocre. Not really worth it. 
Only 2000. (Allied -see Blacklist) 



RORSCHACH/NEANDERT MAL split 7" - BUDDABUDDABUDDABUDDA (read very, very fast) 
Well, that pretty much sums up the 1st Rorschach tune. Kinda dissapointing, with the exception of 
the great stab at th slaves of Krishna in the lyrics. Their second tune is a Septic Death cover (they 
had to get PERMISSION? Gee, I better cancel my Pushead® Fan Club membership- that ain't cool) 
which is mooost fresh. Still, not worthy of the LP & T. Neanderthal hop in for a incredibly brief 
side 2. The music is (almost used "rad" for the 3,000th time) ...okay, urn... very good. I diggeth the 
drum sound. But the vocals turn me off- deep "mroooolrnr" Dan O'Mahony-No For An Aaswer- 
ish (read: Cookie Monster) bellowing which is definately not my ideal brand of throat emissions. 
Overall, I expected better. Comes with Dear Jesus #38, which I don't have yet and I want it right 
fuckin' now. Just bummed this record offa McFeces. (7 ~ -nine » *,3.50 ppd. to Vermiform) 

QKAX NO W F O R SOME COAffC BOOK RFVfFkVS 
HELLBLAZER - No challenge- the best. I discovered this title around April (91) and I was instantly 
hooked. Like always, it had been a series which had been running a while, so I went and bought up 
back issues... Wow. What a book. The misadventures of John Constantine, a hard luck chain-smok- 

ing Brit who dabbles in magic. He's a 
total loser with many a fault, a very real 
character with plenty about him I’m 
sure a lot of us can identify with. Great 
writing with a lot of social and political 
themes- homophobia, racism, stabs at 
the conservative British govt., etc... The 
latest storyline (new writer -Garth 
Ennis) was one of the best yet (if not 
thee best)- Constantine’s heavy smok¬ 
ing habit catches up with him and he 
contracts terminal lung cancer. You'll 
have to get it to see how he gets out of 
that mess... a thinking person's comic, 
no doubt. (DC) 
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SHAPE. THE CHANGING MAN - Another title for thinkers... The real theme of this book is 
America- the country, the culture. So there's bound to be criticism and plenty of commentary... and 
the writer (Pete Milligan, who’s actually British) does an excellent job of it all. It all centers on Shade 
a being from a different world, who was transported to America to combat the Maddness Stream- a 
force which inflicts itself upon random Americans- then all their delusions and bits of maddness in 
the backs of their minds-which were cultivated by American society- are manifested in reality. 

Pretty fuckin’ trippy stuff. Past subjects have been The Kennedy assasination, Hollywood, the 
homeless, born-again morality, etc... There’s a lot to this 'un, so I’m really wasting time trying to 
describe it. Just check into it. (DC) 

(Mv thoughts on) INDEPENDENT COMICS. - You may or may not know that I don’t really read 
any indie comics. Why? Well, lemme tell you. The content. I’ve yet to see an indie which has gone 
beyond the hefty sex-and- violence and come off as VERY intelligent- or just plain VERY well 
written. DC, the numba 2 major, has done plenty of this with their so-called "reccomended for 
mature readers" line of comics. Titles like Heilblazer, Doom Patrol, Shade, Sandman, etc... just make 
me dribble all over myself- they just exhibit creativity and intelligence in a big ’ol honkin' way. The 
only thing else which compare to, (sometimes even surpassing) the DC titles is the work of British 
writer Pat Mills, who operates for the U.K. based Fleetway. Everything he does is chock full of 
commentary- ranging from subtle to the absolute obvious. Stuff of his which I strongly reccomend 
is MARSI1AL LAW (deals with a number of subjects, mainly his outlet of getting back at what he 
sees as the "American Imperialism" of super heros. His best effort.), SLAINE (gender roles, sexism, 
machismo, and feminism), NEMISIS THE WARLOCK (racism), THIRD WORLD WAR (corporate 
dealings in the 3rd world), and more. Now back to the subject of indie comics. Iv’e found that some 
titles which are a series of funny-commentary type strips within a book-with less of a storyline- can 
be very entertaining. But on the whole, they’re more expensive, and the quality isn t up there. 
Hopefully some people can prove me wrong... send me info on your fave indies... 

THE RETURN OF... TOILET PAPER REVIEWS. 

STUFF IN THE BAT1IROOM AT MY SUMMER IQB - After leving school for the summer, I thought 
i'd get away from RECTUM M ANGLER® brand Toilet Tissue, but I was sooo mistaken. The same 
vicious wipe was back to haunt me in the workplace. It made the brand at my parents house feel 
like a cool, comforting breeze between the cheeks, and little angels carefully, gently cleaning away 
with soft feathers... 

STUFF IN MY NEW DORM ROOM - The worst yet. I must be getting scabs and callouses ’round 
my rim by now. Pooping should be a time when you're at peace with yourself- not unbearable pain. 
Please send get well cards to: Eric's bleeding bunghole, c/o this zine. Ow. 

HEH. HEH . HEH. TIME TO SLAG T.V , 


TOP OF THE HEAP- After sitting thru 5 minutes of this show, I realized why it has that particular 
name. They must be referring to a kernel of corn resting on TOP OF a HEAP o’ sloppy brown stuff 
squeezed out of a hairy, unclean asshole. And imagine the coincidence- that's the exact metaphor i d 
use to describe this worthless, ignorant garbage. 

PUTTI1ESE RE-RUNS BACK ON RIGHTMUT1 lERFUKKIN'NQW - "Ultraman", "Mighty Mouse- 
the New Adventures" (Bakashi), "Amazing Stories". 

AND TAKE T1IESE SI 1ITTY RE-RUNS OFF- "Webster", "the Flinstones", "Three's Company" (with 
the exception of Ralph Ferley, cuz he dresses so rad) 

TI IE TWIGI1LIGI IT ZONE - oooh yeah the bigsweet original black & white episodes. I was intro¬ 
duced to this during the past summer by my 
" Voi " e * w " ,ne ' ever-watching brother... and the shite is most 

fresh. It's so strange that it's so old, and yet 
\\j vj there’s not a hint of cheeziness. Total punk-ass. 
U FORGET ALL OF THIS because there's no T.V. 

J ^ in my new dorm room. And I really don't care, 
or miss it in the least. T.V. is useless. You just sit 
and watch... no participation or creativity. Read, 
write, or draw while listening to music. Now 
THERE's something. 


Have yon ever-on a weekend, 
maybe -none around looking 
like a bum? Didn't you /<•<•/ a lit 
lie like one? Clothes, to a decree, 
do make the poison Look like u 
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Z1 NE S , ZINE5. A ND ZINES^ 

NO ANSWERS #10 -1 1mm. Let's make it a "No Answers" in general review, not just this ish. Well, 
my opinions and perceptions about this zine are constantly changing, and lately, it's been for the 
better. I used to go on and on about how Kent (editor) was so pretentious, and took himself too 
seriously... but I dunno. What makes this a really good zine is it's distinct identity, and it constantly 
has me thinking while I read. Without a doubt, the best interviews around- wins that hands down. 
As far as I recall, I find no arguments with his ideology or politics (musical tates may differ) and I 
loved the cover of #9 which caused the big uproar (unlike the reactionaries who got riled, I under¬ 
stood his point...) His writing style can be a bit corny at times, but ...hm. Maybe this is the best 
'zine out(?), yet I still find others more enjoyable- It could be considered the best in the sense that it 
makes you really think. High quality, LOW price, this ish comes with a great Bom Against/ 
Suckerpunch flexi... No matter how much I might poke fun at it, or criticize it. I'm definately 
hooked on buying it. Essential. Anyone confused ? (44pgs.,full size- $2 to: po box 680/ Goleta, CA, 93U6) 
PAPER CUTS #1 - Great first effort from this halfsize (yeah!) zine outta New York. High points are 
the collumns- esp. Tracy Sham's commentary on the American obsession with boobies in movies. 
The editor goes at it with Mike Bullshit OUST GET IT so I don't have to explain the circumstances... 
jeez...) and 1 think Mikey’s letter gets undone. The diharea story was a beaut, too. Lookin' forward 
to #2... dap clap. ($1 to 3900 Greystone ave./ Bronx, NY, 10463) 

EXCURSION #4 - OOGALALA! A fine, fine effort hee-uh. Dave (editor) and Bill (main contributor) 
supply some GREAT writing- the kinda stuff that makes me want to moan softly scream "YEAH!" 
cuz it's so well written and I wholeheartedly agree with it. There's a good number of other contribu¬ 
tors also (I just so happen to be one of 'em). Just a lotta great reading to chew on. Comes with Vital 
Music sampler flexi. Very highly reccomended. AND ITS FREE TOO! (well, postage...) Groo-oo- 
oovee. (full size - $1 to: po box 3103, Bellingham, WA, 98225) 

INDECISION #1 - Well, gee... if seeing a LOT of page space wasted on a buncha big (sometimes full 
page) Gorilla Biscuits, Insted, and assorted other fashionite trend-edge band photos is your idea of 
a great component of a zine- you'll love it! On the other hand, I am mourning the trees which were 
hacked down for the paper this fluff was printed on. How about some more WRITING?? ...or 
brains for that matter... Nothing but reviews and dumb band interviews- with the exception of a 
piece on Hardline by Kent (No Answers) McClard (What's HE doin' in here???) The GO! review 
was good for a a chuckle... "These are not the kind of guys who should be cutting down H.R." Well, 
you are not the kind of people who should be putting out a zine. Jeez, i'm a bit cranky today... 
FRONTSIDE #1 - "Homosexuality is wrong, because the bible says so." 1LAHAHAHAHAHAHA! 
Joke, right? 

JOHNNY ON THE SPOT #4 - Heeeeyyy... I like it. YES, a non-generic zine, mainly because of the 
editors.entertaining writing style. Mostly reviews, intelligently and humorusly done... In other 
words, this is the kinda zine I enjoy, although some opinonated rants/collumns by the editor 
woulda been an improvement. The token "personal feel" is there, so this isn't one of those damn 
boring-ass generic traditional style zines. Only complaint here is his use of "fag" as an insult- not 
used in a homophobic sense, just in the place of like um... "dick" or "stupid" etc.... He seems too 
intelligent to be using that terminology. Gosh, ain't I "PC"! (fuck you). Certainly doesn’t bring this 
down. Fun. Good. Smart. Check it out. (half size-$l to: Bill/118 Surrey in./ Lake Forest, 11,60045) 

3 MEASLEY MOVIE REVIEWS 


THELMA AND LOUISE- Rad, fucks shit up, punk as fuck, best damn movie all year. 

THE FISHER KING - Robin Williams AND 


TRY THIS EXPERIMENT. .. 

One morning this week take ex¬ 
tra pains to make yourself neat 
and clean. Really go overboard. 
Don t leave for work until 
you're dressed in your cleanest, 
crispest clothes Go to the mjr 
ror and see how good you look. 
And let yourself feel inside as 
sharp as you look on the 
outside. 

Do this and see if you don't 
have an especially productive 
day. 



Terry Gilliam? Couldn’t have sucked because 
of that, and would have to rule. It does. See. 
TERMINATOR 2 - At the expense of many 
punk/PC points, I really, really liked this. And 
I DESPISE action movies, hyped movies, AND 
Ahhnold Schwartzfuker. Yet I loved this. Why? 


OKAY... That’s all ’till next ish, be sure to 
send me all kindsa odd crap to review... 
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Enter the CHAOTIC WORLD Of AMAZING LIVE 
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A IS FOR Anyone who exposes taboo body parts around their friends. 

B IS FOR BEEEEEEERRRRI!!!! Not. 

C IS FOR Calling Marty Burgess (Vocalist for LAST LAUGH) 'MARTY LAUGH' cuz he hates It. 

D IS FOR Destroying every sucky bandwagon Funk-Metal-Chili-Pepper-Clone record put out. 

E IS FOR Egg, the force which looks over us, and guides us. 

F IS FOR Finding out that Kent McClard (No Humor Answers) cracks up over farts. 

G IS FOR Getting my hair cut for the first time in one and a half years. 

H IS FOR Hate mail from A.L.D.'s head goon, Jimmy 'Doom'- lets me know I did somethin' right... 

I IS FOR Idiotic stuff. So I have something to complain about In this zlne. 

J IS FOR Jack shit. I'm a negative dick and nothing Is good. I hate everything. Fuck you. 

K IS FOR Kalamazoo... cuz I like it here. I get to see everyone's butt. I get to show mine too. 

L IS FOR Living away from home cuz nobody will complain If I don't shower. 

M IS FOR MELVINS...The GOD DAMN MELVINS LIVE ! HOLY SHIT !! I Still have spooge In my pants... 
N IS FOR Name for a band: 'BREAK WIND & FIRE" -as made up by Jason Necroc. 

O IS FOR Oh, I ve wasted enough time tryin' to think of something. Fuckitt. HI leave this blank. 

P IS FOR PORK PRODUCTS!!! No. I don't even eat meat, ...Pork just makes me laugh. 

Q IS FOR Q-tips. Yes. I could go a lifetime without bathing, but not one day without a Q-tip. 

R IS FOR Ramming every goddamn yellow ribbon In existance up 'Stormin' Norman's* nazl ass... 
S IS FOR Singers who either A) Point, or B) Roll on the floor. 

T IS FOR TITS, ASS, AND RRRROCKINNNRROOLLLL! Woah...I've been posessed by Ted Nugent... 
U IS FOR Ugly, tacky-ass 80 cent special thrift store clothes that look soo Incredibly stupid on me. 

V IS FOR Vaccuming? Um...no. Vacations...NAH...Hmm...Vivisection? FUCK NO!...uh.Velour? 
w IS FOR Woody Allen moovees. 

X IS FOR OH YEAH RIGHT... like how many words start with X... Xylophones? Duuh...errr...okay... 

Y IS FOR Yelling, "PLAY FASTERI" at bands between songs. 

Z IS FOR what's that guy's name... he plays the pan flute...? What IS a pan flute? 
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HEY, LOO K... SOMET HING ABOUT ST^DilnlT HEX 


Fuck, where do l start... This is my second hand at this article. I wrote one page 
that I look back on, and it means nothing. So I feel Inspired now, and this oughtta cut 
tha mustard. 

Am I straightedge? Hmm... I dunno. I don't drink, smoke, drink coffee or do any 
other sort of "drug" (cigarettes an' beer are just as much a drug as the "DRUGS"- you 
know, the stuff our society has tagged as being taboo.) I try to steer clear of any bev¬ 
erage with caffience In it too. Automatically the braindead ranks of hard-core drunks 
and druggies are spewing off insults about me ("STRAIGHTEDGE FAG!") and on the 
other far end of the spectrum, the sports Jerseys and X-ed up hands bound up onto 
Immaculate white Nike hl-tops and shout in perfect singalong unison, "MRAWW! 

YOU'RE GOIN' DOWN! You are unsure of the EDGE ™! You are WEAK, and you're not in 
the CLUB!!!" or something of that nature... Hmm...actually, I don't think the latter will be 
in abundance much these days. Yeah, those types are most likely one of the follow¬ 
ing: A) following a fad once again and pushing flowers in an airport, or playin' chant- 
o-rama decked out in the height of spiritual fashion. B) Polishing up their AK-47's and 
having a big men's club chat over a bowl of tofu about how their gonna go hunting 
queers and carnivores later. C) Taking a drag offa cig then nursing a 40-ouncer cuz 
‘those days" are gone... and they've matured. D) Or something else, but chances are, 
it’s a "genre" of some sort. After all, many of 'em only declared their "straight and alert¬ 
ness" in order to hook up with a cool crowd with a stylin' wardrobe. There was a serious 
lack of people who took the edge trip to express a personal statement. At least that's 
what I see in looking back at the Revelation heyday... Say Porcell, how's the Ganj??? 



where do I stand? What do I call myself? Well, why the fuck should I worry? 
People spend soooo much time in their lives labling and classifying themselves, (and 
others for that matter...) I AM A PREP. I AM A JOCK. I AM A SKINHEAD. I AM A WOMYN. I 
AM AN AFRICAN AMERICAN. No. You're none of that. Those are just goddamn words, 
words I've used, words I'm still trapped Into using. You are what you act like, which for 
many, that would make you a complete fucking donkey ass. So WHY, if someone asks 
me, "Are you straightedge?" do I answer yes? I guess it's for the sake of convenience, 
cuz the term itself doesn't mean shit. Some might link it to the well known SE dress 
code, and it's only obvious I don't wear big white hi-tops and hooded sweatshirts... 
and look at No Answers, It's a self-declared SE 'zine, yet it was nothing to do with the SE 
stereotypes... AAHHK. The more I contemplate this matter, the more I realize it's irrel¬ 
evance to life, and that this may be wasted pagespace... A more appropriate topic 
may have been "labels". But fuckitt. Let's finish what I startecL.___ 
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Allright. WHY AM I STRAIGHT? It's really simple, but there's still a few reasons. 1) 
Why not? I mean, whY put that shit in my body? Why pay to poison myself as a leisure 
activity? Plenty of people out there will feed me the 'live a little’ bullshit. Don't forget, 
that's YOU'RE Idea of ’living a little", not mine. So shut the hell up. Doing this zine Is MY 
Idea of living It up. It makes me feel alive. It gives me the much needed outlet for my 
thoughts, feelings, and anger. It gives me a RAGING HARD-ON! Satisfied? 2) So? I was 
never in my life interested in the stuff. Well, I did drink coffee for about a year. I've 
gone as far as TASTING beer and wine and... BLEEECHH! And I also tasted a wine 
cooler, which wasn't bad, but pop tastes better to me, and who needs the alcohol...so 
fuck that too. Never tried a cigarette or any other drug. It Just doesn't appeal to me. In 
fact. I've never really contemplated the matter. I’ve naturally stayed away from It. 3) 
Okay, when I do think of It, something comes to mind Immediately. CONTROL. I want 
complete control of my conciousness. I don't want to wake up and be at the Immedi¬ 
ate mercy of some goddamn product. I won't the free will to say yes or no. 1 don’t 
want the urge to chug a pepsI or drain a cup of coffee to ease my caffine fix. I don't 
need to burn the shit outta my lungs and asphyxiate srrounding people just to ease my 
nlcflt. It's slavery and I want to live free. 4) I need NO help from substances In acting 
like a goof ball, acting "wlerd" (whatever that means), and just making an all around 
Immature ass of myself for fun. I do all of these on occasion, quite masterfully without 
any help from outside sources, thank you very much... 5) Ah yes, the political ele¬ 
ment. I don't want to suppord scumwads like the tobacco barons or Nazi owners of 
beer companies, treat their employees with union busting, share the corrupt bed with 
senetorial bigots, bombard us all with advertisements employing sexual and racial 
targeting, among other sweet dealings. 6) I might have missed something, but you 
get the picture by now. Unless you're really dense. 

Now to clarify something. I am deflnately NOT someone who will condemn my 
friends who's lifestyles differ from mine In this III' category. A majority of my friends par¬ 
take In one or more of these ’vices" (I quote "vices" cuz they are what YOU make it) 
Sure, I'd like it a whole lot better If they weren't getting drunk, going somewhere and 


place...(hmm, JOEL?) or pollut- 
smoke... but I see no need to 
them for their habit- Just corn- 
preaching annoys me. "Say NO 
ass right off when it pops up on 
should have the right to choose 
every drug should be legal. But 
responsibility to realize how 
one should tell anyone how to 
the self-serving trip and muster- 
your fellow humans, animals, 
if>3 h<xr J ok 

($vMi*er Job vc ?Jj 

Now, In conclusion. I'll say, "YES, I AM STRAIGHT-EDGE’ -just for the sake of pissing off a 
few close-minded reactionary assholes who were skimming this whole piece to find a 
statement like that. You want to keep that chip on your shoulder in place, so there you 
are. You got what you want from me. You also get a BONUS ’fuck you" to go along 
with that. Case closed. 


forgetting I was staying at their 
Ing my air with their wretched 
get all uptight or to condemn 
plain a bit. Okay, a lot. Also, 
to drugs" pisses my straight HI' 
the TV. Why? Because people 
what they do to themselves... 
everyone had BETTER take the 
their decision affects others. No 
live, but how about getting off 
Ing up some some respect for 
and the earth we live on? 
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I want to be 

A R D! 

I am also a total sucker, so enclosed is 
my check or m.o. for $29.95 for each 

CD. I want_CD(s). Mail to: 

Grown Out of It Productions / po box 
138 / L.A..CA, 94005 

name. 

address. 

.city. 

state.zip. 



Let Me PROVE I Can 
Make YOU HARD. 

Hey emo-vegetarian-pussy-boy. Sick of 
the label? Do you feel the anger deep 
inside, CLAWING AT YOUR GUT... I 
know how you feel, I once had integrity. 
THE SECRET OF HOW I GOT HARD. 

discovered a way to develop my mind 
and body fast. Think I'll tell you now? 
Think again. Buy my CD. Now i'm a 
narcisistic machismo sellout with an ego 
he size of the continental U.S. Fuck you little punkers if you don't like it. My 
HARD-ON® Spoken Word Workout will boost you to my godly level. No, 
Just below me. But way up there. HARD-ON® builds bodies, minds, and egos 
FAST! This hollistic workout gives lips on beefing up, getting lots of manly 
tattoos, writing really bad poetry, and copping an attitude like a motherfucker. 
Oops. I bet 1 can't say that anymore, now that I’m big-time. ORDER NOW! 
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what i learned about during my first year of college, 

a look back at my fellow classmates of last years hjcjher (?) education... 

AhX... well now. /o begin, a bale background seems fitting. \ly %0-91 shool year was spent penne3 up a^bickigan 
State University, working on my studio art major. So there / was in the fall of *90- a tender young IS years of age, quite 
uncertain of my future in the "new world'* of self dependence. Well, college isn't actually a place where you're self 
dependent, you're well pampered, (unless you're totally supporting yourself finacially, I was just paying half, and the 
other half mom an* dad provided was quite a whopping safety net.) Still, I was a lot more on my own than I'd ever been, 
and this really cultivated a lot of self reflection and questioning. So I got a really clean cut idea of who I was, and I also 
felt / could read others like a book just by watching them interact with everything around them. So, / read a hell of a lot of 
people who had "DUH" scrawled all over themselves in big, bold print. What follows now will most Ukey be a cynical 
commentary on what human behavior and ramped cluelessness of the two major crowds on campus I was witness to... 

STUDENT BODY. CHUNK A. Let's begin by saying that i’d have real trouble meshing with this 
crowd (certainly the largest on campus) for the main reason that I am not aspiring to be an alcoholic. These folks 
however, are well on their way to reaching that goal...if not already there. They amazed mewith their two-word 
vocabularies... "BEEE-URRR!" ; " PAARR-TAYY!". I'm really frightened... is this our future? Will the President 
Meathead adress the nation in his La-Z-Boy recliner, bowl of chips to the side, case of BUD at his feet, wearing 
those damn neon Oakley sunglasses, Budwieser muscle shirt on, ”Uh... My fellow americans, I know the uh... 
economy is way fucked, so... uh... PAARRRTAAY!” ... and the crowd goes wild, pork and becf-a-thon BBQ’s, 
TV football marathons and wet T-shirt contests break out, the opinion polls shoot way up, four more years, four 
more years, four more years... everyone will starve to death and they'll be too drunk to even know it. I mean, 
YIKES!!! These are our best and brightest? People who were more affected by missing the big gmne cm Sunday 



„ - —... . . . 

STUDENT BODY. CHUNK B. Now for the other big neap. The dm... alternative (?) crowd... Those 
who's fashions take the place of Group A's alcoholic religious object. Those who get the look of a card-carrying 
member of a lynch mob in their eyes when I tak about how ridiculous "musicians” like Lennon Lenny Kravitz, 
Nine Inch Nails, Peter Bowie* Murphy, etc... Yes, the Mtv 120 Minuiles spawned little gargolyes... those who 
were in a state of pure nirvana as they shelled out mass chunks of moola to see the Miller Lite sponsored 
"Lollapollooza" festival. I'm equally frightened by these fashionites who occupy the flip side of the moron coin... 
because THEY are supposed to be the "alternative". OOOH... they discovered all this neat-o culture and wowee... 
what a change we have in progress! A $23 dollar band shirt and Doc Martens / Birkenstocks sure smell like a BIG 
difference from our mainstream culture in america... or is it the stench of rotting minds well into the decaying 
process? Look, they like the music, they love the fashions, hey, that’s their thing... but it's still bullshit culture 
spoon-fed to them by Mtv, just like network TV dictates everyone else’s lifestyle to them, so I really wish they’d 
drop the "alternative" label. Or get a fuckin' clue... SO WHAT if their music is only played on college radio! SO 
what if their dress code is different than the "norm". SO WHAT if Nine Inch Nails sings about the corruption of 
the dollar, they charge $21 bucks to play the same place other bands played for $5... fuckin' Paul Simon plays for 
less! It's a big ball of superficial trash and these young "freewilled" individuals are eating it up without realizing 
what a fallacy it is. Well at least they're not as bad as group A... they might actually pick up on some pollilical- 
social issues in between wardrobe rearrangements... 

AND NOW. IN CLOSING... I'd like to leave you with a pleasant thought below, so sleep tight... 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAATHIS IS OUR FUTURE!!! HEEEEEELLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLP!!!!!! 
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He I Ig well now. Vou alls gots sow# hefty readin ahead of you... Anyway, I chose 
Born Rgainst for this issue's interview because they've inspired ate and impressed ate 
greatly in the past year with their ideals, lyrics, concept, and of course- stusic. 

It was also appearant that aside froat all of this, they had a sense of huator (and 
seeated capable of being as dorky as eyself at tines...yes, people I knew I could 
relate to...) Much of their socia I/poIiticaI stance is covered in their interview in 
Ho Rnswers*10 (Get it) and I wanted to present their goofball side-'cuz hcClard 
at i Iked the shit outta then in the "serious" dept. Before reading, I recconend hit¬ 
ting the potty and draining thy badder, cuz you just night release a yeller nonsoon 
in yer undies fron laughter. UeI I, unless you're a hunorless lane-ass. Interview 
took place real late at nite on July 30th. (1Q01 DUH!) It's R-E-R-L L-O-N-G too. 
Conducted by ...gee, I wonder who? Maybe Eric P. Butte? Hnn. Read on pollywogs... 

BORN AGAINST 1 Si 

SAM "smart as a whip” McPIlEETERS- screams real loud and smiles when you feed him apples. 
ADAM WOODROW PAYSON NAT1IANSON AGAINST III- growling six stringed device, hygene. 

JAVIER (a.k.a. HARV)- the mudman. 

JON 1I1LTZ- whump whump thud, silence. 

Usually In Interviews "(loughter)‘oppeors-when there's of course, laughter But In this l-view, due to a LOT of 

laughter, It only appears where the hor-hors ore thickest. I sure os hell didn't wont to type it 500 times either. 


ADAM'S BUTT: prrttt... pfft. 

PB: Yeah, It's on top*. Any mors? 

ADAM: That's It, I'm all done 

PB: Allrlght, wt'll begin with everyone toying tholr nomt end giving thtlr tolf-ronk 
on tho ”Hord-0-Meter"... 1 being like...Joel Wick, ond 10 being Henry Rollins. 

SAM My name's Sam,I ploy the pork flute,I'd rote myself about e 7...no,3. I'd be a Guy (P1cc1oto,duh- Ed.) 
ADAM. My name's Adam Pay 
SAM: Tee-Heel 
JAVIER I'm Javier, I ploy 
beef jerky, on the scale 
I'm II. Jerry A 
JON: Whatever... 

ADAM Oh Hlltz cannot 
participate ..(moons ond 
hisses from Sam, Adam, 
end 1) He has to find his 
Nirvana bootleg 
PB: Who has created 
the most Intensely 
foul stench on tour 
thus for? 

ADAM Javier. 

SAM Toss up 
ADAM: NO, Javier. 

PB: (pointing et Jon's 
ess) I Just got a 
dose of It e mtnutte 
ego ..(Jon was 
farting ell nlte 
...VILE forts, mind 
you.- Ed.) 
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ADAM Javier eats nature burgers every nit© I think there's still some meat In his system from his meat 

eating days tho, cuz If you gave him a high colotic there d be like tar sands and oil coming out like used 
motor oil 

SAM: Birds Birds covered In petroleum and still alive. 

JAVIER: You can photograph 
my underwear too. 

ADAM: Someon's gotta 

fuckin' hang Javier from 
the deling and spread 
his legs, then stick a 
hose up It... 

SAM: We found out later 
when we went thru 
Wyoming , that some of 
the things he did In our 
von registered on the 
rlchter scale In that 
state. 

PB: Have there been any 
visits on this tour 
to any stereotype 
redneck Infested 
truckstops? 

ADAM: Yeohl We liked 'em! In 
a lot of ways, parts of 
tour were dlssaplontlng, 
as far os not seeing 
enough coloq ulol 
language, or local color, 
or Just fun, cool things 
like that. Like REALLY 

knowing you're In the south. I got all happy when I'd hear someone soy, “I'M F IX IN' TO MAK E ME A 
SANDWIC H“ I'd be like YEAAAHH! C uz everywhere we went was like a fuckin' moll. So when we went to 
a redneck truckstop. It had snakeskln cowboy boots, even tho that's not cool, but Just like all that klnda 
Junk... 

SAM: Tell him about the time when you beat up that biker dude in Portland 
PB: What Initiated this combat? 

ADAM. Sam. I had my arm around him and 
SAM: He (biker) was making eyes at me 

ADAM: Yeah, he was making goo-goo eyes at Sam and I don't stand for that. Women have to be protected In 
this society, (laughter) 

PB: If you guys had children. Would you tell them there was such a thing as Santa Claus? 
JAVIER: (totally deadpan) I would tell them Santo C lous was the devil himself, (everyone crocks up) Santa 
C lous has horns Horns and a tall. He has fire coming out of his ass (much laughter) 

SAM: If I hod children I'd Just raise them until 1 they were old enough to slaughter 

ADAM: Answerelng seriously, yeah. I'd probably tell them there was, because I was completely destroyed 
when I found out there wasn't one 
SAM: (sounding as chipper os ever) I was happy! 

ADAM: I found out 3 or 4 years after everyone else Like, all these kids at school 1 thought were complete 
asshole Hors. 

SAM: We were In C ollfornlo this lost January, and I colled my mom and she told me there was no Santa C lous 
I was like, "That's cool..." 

JAVIER: I gave birth to a child In Tennessee and It got flushed down the toilet, (much laughter) 

SAM.That other stuff we said wasn't true, but that was It was In the local newspapers 
ADAM: They called It the Tennessee Devil. It's In the folk legends allreody 

PB: ...okay, the end... If you had a chance to change the national anthem, what would It 
become? (Silence, you can hear the disco shit Javier was ploying In the background) 
SAM: (dancing In his choir) THIS SONG 
BP: WHO IS THIS??? 

ADAM: (disgusted) New Order I wouldn't change It, I would Just make It that spine-tingling Whitney Houston 
version Because I reallg think it's cool that a block woman is In tune enough to realize how respectful 
and In awe she should be of this country and that F INALLY women and blacks are F INALLY giving this 
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country the credit it deserves 

SAM: It s been a while but fuckin’ RIGHT ON SISTER! It's like that Virginia Slims ad Whitney, you've come a 


long way baby... 

JAVIER I'd let It be the guy from The Naked Gun when he sang the national anthem. 

ADAM (singing) And the home of the laaaannd... 

DP: If you wart In any of the Star Wars movies, who would you be, and why? 

SAM (almost Instantly) Wedge Wedge was the only one out of the ex tras who survived all three movies. He 
was calm, he was level heeded 
ADAM: I'd either have to be Laser Wolf orTevla 
PB: WHO? There's no such characters... 

SAM: They made dolls of theml 

PB. LASER WOLF? Who's Tevla then? 

ADAM: Tevla Or Venta the Matchmaker, (mess laughter) 

JAVIER If you asked RORSC HAC H the bassist would say (deep voice) “I'LL BE JABBA THE HUT " 

PB: (pointing at Javier) He's fuckin' Chewbacca. You can't say anything, cuz you're 
Chewbacca. (chaos erupts, BIG laffs.OOOO's, dirty look from Javier) 

SAM: IT'S TRUE! 

ADAM: (laughing, pointing at me) HE SAID ITI (nex t comment garbled by laughter, but I think It was Adam) 

Someone THAT DIDNT EVEN K NOW YOU said it . 0000! Do you know who I'd be? The tall Sneggletooth 
who was only availible thru the Christmas wishbook.. 

PB: YEAH! HE WAS BLUEI (1 meant his suit- Ed.) 

ADAM He wasn't even In the movie, but you could send for him thru the Sears crlstmas wishbook. You couldn't 
get him in the stores. 

SAM And Hiltz would be one of the engineers at the spice mines of K essel 
ADAM: He would be Grand Moff Tarken Peter C ushing. 

JAVIER: The trash compactor monster (BIG laffs) 

PB: Wars you guys upsat that Princess Lela and Luka became brother and sister? 

SAM I WAS UPSET THEY DIDN'T GET IT ONI! 


ADAM No, It klnda turned me on, cuz it made the 
whole thing incestuous, and that REALLY turns 
me on. 

PB But I just watched the trilogy recently 
and they only kissed like 3 times, and they 
were just little friendly kisses... 

ADAM Yeah, but there were a lot of 

Implications Y'know with the lightsaber end all 
that... 

PB: PHALLIC SYMBOLISMIII (my favorite 
thing to say- Ed.) Okay, what were 
your favorite toys as kids? 

SAM: (instantly) Guns Nex t q uestion 
ADAM Dollies with no panties (BWAH-HA-HA's all 
around) 

SAM: You're a card 

JAVIER: (softly) A harness (MASSIVE laughter) 

JON: (breaking his silence) Mud was my favorite toy 
ADAM: my favorite toy was attached to myself. 

SAM: Sam Junior, heeaehhh 
PB: How many of you were picked on In 
grade school? 

SAM: (big shit-eating grin on his face) I was thrown 
down the stairs at military academy once. I was 
there for a year and no one would help me up 
because I had no friends 

ADAM. Javier wasn't picked on by default 'cuz he's 
fuckin' huge He was probably ostracized, but 
not picked on cuz he'd go (drops fist heavily 
into palm) I was the complete loser smart kid 
who was afraid to raise their hand cuz 
everyone would think they were a total loser 
PB. What Is the ratio of junkfood to 
healthfood In your diets? 
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SAM. Some people consider types of southern Japanese seaweed to be junkfood, so a little bit of that 
Mostly I stick to a strict kelp-soy-yeast-yerp diet... 

ADAM: Yes, Sam's really good about It. 

PB: And you? 

ADAM: Primarily...male protien shakes I guess that's Junkfood, I dunno I'd have to say 100* Junkfood 
JAVIER: (loud and distressed) The pest year all I find to be eating is turnips! (big leffs Sam doubles over) 

PB: Why Is Donnls Wahlberg so fucking cool? 

SAM: He'S tough! He's a rebel, he's got piercings, he'll mix It upl 

ADAM: He used to be In DEEP WOUND end LAST RITES, he played on the new 60DF LESH album* 

(they go on telling some bullshit story about how they met up with Donnie while they were sleepinq butt-naked 
In the middle of a cornfield In Iowa) 

PB: Give me your opinions on Indecipherable emo lyrics. 

JON: The more the better 
ADAM: It depends what the band Is 

PB: I mean, can you get anything out of It If you can't understand It? 

SAM: (addressing Adam In a fakey pleasant Inquisitive tone) Well, of the 3 MAIN emo bends that would be uh 
MARGINAL MAN, EMBRAC E, now F UGAZ I, end RITES OF SPRING (I guess Sam failed math- Ed ) 
what would you soy about those lyrics? 

ADAM: I would hove to say that they're post-punk-esque, sort of a new renolsonce of the thrill of the 
underground of 19 77, and It Just brings a whole new vivacious twist to the hardcore... 

SAM: (buts In) I had a wet dream on a bus once! 

ADAM: (continuing thru the laughter around him) .. and It's music mode by the strolght-edgers who tattoo X s 
on their hands, and hove close-cropped hair. You might see them walking down your street one day, 
but DONT BE SUPRISED! Because these straight edgers don't drink or drive 
SAM: (trying not to lough) I was coming home from Vermont, and I had a dream about a pretty lady It was like 
3 hour drive and I hod to clean myself os best I could with a roll of napkins 
ADAM: One of our friends who Is on tour with us, his first experience was with this long, sausage-shaped 

pillow. He was rubbing up against It, he wrapped his legs around It, he was rubbing furiously and all of 
a sudden he got hot on' wet. 

SAM: and my mom greeted me at the bus station hhbblrheh . (breaks down laughing) 

ADAM. I first found out I was a man when I was climbing a tree and I was doing the some thlnq John was dolnq 
on the pillow... 3 

PB. Whasn't It klnda like... ROUGH on yourself though, with the bark and everuthlnq? 

ADAM: Well, I wasn't naked... 3 

PB WELL, It could still create a lot more friction than a little pillow... 

ADAM: YEAH, that's why It felt so good That's why It happened os soon os I got 3 feet up the tree 
SAM: (all huffy an' shit) NEXT Q UESTION PLEASE, NEXT Q UESTION, ASK THE NEXT Q UESTION PLEASE 
PB: It s not for you 
anyway, so shut the 
fuck up (HOLY SHITI 
No retort from Mr. 

McPheetersl-Ed) 

Adam, you have 
tattoos, and one thing 


G.LOO"? 


# 


1 notice about people 
with tattoos-They 
have this "BONDING” 
thing with other 
people with tattoos, 
they walk up to... 

ADAM: (cuts In) I DONT 
WALK UP TO THEM, they 
walk up to me BELIEVE 
ME, I don't do that... 

PB: Do you still feel 
SPEC IAL when they 
do? 

ADAM: I feel picked on... 

that's the only time I feel 
like I made a mistake. 
Man, prison guys come 
up to you., and Just 
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crazy loser people skinheads In Tulsa, Oklahoma come up to you and go," THAT s A F UC K IN' 

C OOL TATTOO, I know where you can get some REAL C HEAP tattoos they’re so C HEAP man, fuckin' 
beer money-you can get a tattoo..." Everybody, everywhere I go, they have to tell me where I can qet 
a tattoo REALLY cheap. 

SAM yeah, Immediately, "I’LL TAK E YOU THEREI" 

ADAM: -...IT’S DOWN HIGHWAY 6 6 -HER NAME’S JUDY-SHE DID THIS F UC K IN’ DRAGON WITH THE BANNER THAT 
SAYS "SK INS" AND IT WAS SO C HEAP " So, I feel picked on In those situations I wish I could take 
Mary K ay cosmetics cover-up and Just go K K WUC HHI and cover up all my tattoos. 

PB: (pointing at a tattoo, balng a smartass) HEY... I saw tha Krlshnas with that one there... 
(1 prounounce It K REESH-NA) 

SAM Why do you soy K REESH-NA? It’s K RISH-NA 

PB: Oh, KRISH-NA. Who cares? Fuckin'... Krsesh-na/ Krlsh-na... same shit. 

ADAM (loud mockingly dopey voice) "OH- I DO PLUMBERS BUTT F AN2 INE- DUH.. DURR..." 

SAM durr. DURR I (I've noticed ha likes to do this- Ed.) 

PB: OHI YOU’RE COIN' DOWNIII (loughter)You’ra all GOIN' DOWNI I’ll write something mean 
about you guys... ( HA, I wasn't klddtn’ either... Adam "Hygene Man" HAD to have 
running water In order to brush his teeth later that nlte And he calls himself PUNK? 

H A III ...More to come...- the vengeful Ed.) 

SAM: We re going down on each other tonight.. 

JAVIER Yeah, enemas with hot mustardl (lots of woahs, ohs, end assorted laughs, guffaws, etc...) 

SAM There was no need to say that (You see, Sam Is really touchy about things like that, 
because he was sexually abused as a child by the pastor at his church who did the 
mustord thing to poor little Sam. The guys tend to rib him about It. He come to me In 
tears afterwards. I held him and we threw on a F ugazt record, and cried together. 

Touche, Sammy- Ed.) 

JAVIER: Sam, will you do the honors? ...I'll only stop 
If you give me twenty bucks 

ADAM I found this magazine In the woods once when I 
was In 5th grade called "BEAVER", end I was 
really like Into It and I hid it In the woods and I 
would go out there every day by myself after 
school. There was an article In It- and I didn't 
know what enemas were, so I thought It was 
pronounced "EN-NEE-MA", like ameboa- and it 
was called "The Joy of Enema Sex “. I was like, 

"WHAT IS THE JOY OF EN-NEE-MA SEX ?" It had a 
little cartoon picture of people who looked like 
the Simpsons, a middle aged man end woman 
naked with their butts In the air, they both had 
champagne glasses with cheerles in 'em They 
were on their hands and knees kissing with their 
buttts in the air and tubes going Into 'em 

PB: Did you cry? (I meant like out of 

frustration or cuz (t was so beautiful 
to him...- Ed.) 

ADAM No, I Just didn’t understand I was real 

confused Then I climbed the tree and It was all 
better. 

PB: Here's one thing I’ve always wondered 
about In life . What the fuck Is that thing 
In the Vermiform logo? 

SAM What do you think It Is, little boy? 

ADAM Oh, I’ll tell you what It is... In 10th grade, me 
and this kid Mark Dowley were in Mr Scoofuse’s 
Biology class 

PB: SC OOF USI (laughing) 

ADAM THAT WAS HIS NAMEI 

JON He was a Greek, It was spelled with a "ph"... 

S-C -O-U-P-H-l-S... 

ADAM We were both completely vegan and we had 
Just the night before bombed a research fecllllty, 
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we were in the A L F ., and so, we weren't about 
to cut up a frog in biology class. So he did a 
MASSIVE long goober onto the slide plate.we 
mounted it, put a little glue on and the little slide 
plate, put it under the microscope when we were 
supposed to be looking at a frog's leg or some 
thing... and that's what we saw... that little 
Vermiform thing... 

SAM: Word, my brother. 

ADAM And It was like C RUELTY F REE BIOLOGYI So 
there are alternatives 

PB: This one's for Sam... This is one of 
those word association things where 1 
say e word or phrase, end you sey the 
first thing that comes to mind. Okay... 
PORK . 

SAM: Bosoms 

PB: (laughing) RIF LE RAC K 
SAM. Rectum 

PB: (trying to get It out thru laughter) fl- 
ff-f F LOWER . 

SAM Bosoms 
P B : DRUM MAC H1NE . 

SAM Rifle rack 
PB: LOVE . 

SAM: Pork 
PB: BALD . 

SAM: Pork drum machine flute. 

PB: C REAM C ORN . 

SAM: Cream corn you can't get more erotic than 
that... 

PB: snkxxxx... HYURK ...snkx x ... (doubled 
over on the floor trying to hold In loughter) 

ADAM: Are you 
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Nine years iato the future and 
we're still coanting the deed& 
the dying still totaling the 
countless hidden victims of 
heightened state terror still 
believing the lies ol peace 
and prosperity ol a peace 
with thousands executed by 
disease ol a prosperity 
with millions living on our 
streets and I've got to wonder 
what the luck it*s going to, 
take can it be undone can 
we stem the tide ol violence 
or are we going to sit back 
relax and watch tv while the 
have nots get their heads 
kicked in over and over and 
ever again are we going to > 

keep counting the policies 
that tailed aed the lies that ; 
worked they worked they 
worked they worked we 
swallowed them down deep 
we swallowed them whole. 


ollright? 

PB: ahhh.okay... LET'S REMOVE OUR UNDERWEAR AND 

PREPARE A SALAD , (complete silence, thin room erupts 
Into laughter) 

SAM: You got me there... I Just blew a slnopse . I gotta go to the hospital 

PB: BRAIN . 

SAM: Handle... (fast) dlggadlggadiggadlgga derrdeerder. (simulated guitar 
riff Rorschach song Brainhandle- Ed ) 

PB: REBEL . 

SAM Rubber. 

PB: JELL-O . 

SAM: Biofro der.. 

PB. This one'* for Javier and Jon. I noticed In the N_o 

Antwere Interview- you guys were eo quiet...do you feel 
like the Invisible bandmembers? 

ADAM: They were also edited. 

PB: YOU WERE EDITED? Are you bitter? 

JAVIER: Noh It s only No Answers .. 

JON: I'm bitter about being edited out of the Flipside one, cuz I talked shit 
about Bod Religion 

PB: Talk shit about Bad Religion ..1 11 print (till 
ADAM: They stink... 

PB: Bad Religion stinks? Yes, 1*11 agree with that... 

JAVIER: They eat corn kernels out of my shit 

SAM: That ollright, I know that sounds funny- ho They really do There 
was on Incedent In Huntington Beach where we ployed with Bod 
Religion and Javier took a shit onstage 
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C HARLES (RORSC HAC H): .. and Bod Religion come running out with forks 
end knives ond napkins... 

ADAM ond Mr Brett cut It up, put It on o plote, ond they fucking ate 
It. 

SAM. They come running out with sporks ond lodles. 

ADAM: Because Jovler hod o little dlhoree . ond they used It for the 
gravy K Indo like block been soup. 

JAVIER: It got so creamy they hod to bring out the lodle. 

SAM: (singing) These Ennnnd 

JON: Okay, I've got something to soy I resent being osked only one 

question about not being osked questions (OOOO's ond o long AHH- 
HAA from Som) 

PB: Okoy, now for the standard Plumber’s Butt question... 
What’s the punkast thing you've aver dona, and I'll lit 
you know how many punkar points you gat. 

SAM: Peonut butter pie. 

ALL: YEAH... 

JAVIER We went to this reolly yuppie vegetarian resturont In Holly 

wood, ond afterwords we were so disappointed with... I don't know 
who bought that peonut butter pie... $ 4 for a slice of pie, ond It 
wos roncld ond disgusting So on our woy out we opened the door 
of the von ond we rounded the corner ond Just flung It... It went all 
over the door ond Just spattered like shit... 

ADAM: C ustomers Inside We went *F UUUUC K YOOOOI' 

JAVIER: It was like L A. 19 8 1... 

SAM C uz fuckin' punks ruled the streets (laughter) 

PB: Walt, 1 gotta tall you how many points ya got... first, 

what wars tha reactions of the 

people Inside...thot’s all gotta figure In. 

JON: well, they were staring at us funny when we were In there 

ADAM: Dlsmoy ond Just...mouths dropped The peonutbutter pie hod hong 
time It wos like a pop fly ..Just dropped straight... shook the door. 
It wos like o drlve-by shooting, because we were drlvln’ by ond 
we slowed down ond he went .WOOSHI (pretends he's throwing It.) 

PB: Wall, thefe pretty good... Worth soma points... 

SAM: What's the scale? 


half 

When freedom Is in hiding 
from moral!!! when you're 
finally scrubbed this great 
land clean ol those values 
you hold in such high esteem 
when you've finally divorced 
the numbers from the names 
I we can return to your good 
old days bound and gagged ■ 
by sex and race chained by 
family crazed by god while 
we raise the flag shout down 

the past your stars A stripes 

stream by at halt mast 
your eyes well op with 
tears and yeah so do mine 
I never hnew the high 
price of hypocrisy so pledge 
allegiance to the death Penalty 
. believe in your drag war bow 
down to the tv set you need 
to cultivate that apathy t 
that swells inside your throat 
raise the Bag shout down 

the past your stars and 

stripes stream by at hall 
mast your eyes well up 
with tears yeah so do mine 
bail mast dehumanized 
hall mast divided hall 
mast overloaded who the 


HRRYa nd CHILD c wufe AS a fetus) 

once again the battlefield is rocR Bay and those 


luck cares so long as you 
can sleep well under the 
iron list. 


PB: There is no scale, You Just 
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the snackshop. I Just decided to drop It all. While we were walking I dropped my pants... 


PB: Underwear and ell? 

ADAM: Well, no My underwear were right here (marks off a line above his wlllle) If you were In front of me, 
you could see the top of my crop, my bush ..(laughter) And in back you could see full butt cleavage 
By the time we got to the snackshop, 3 forest rangers end a good Samaritan had come down, acosted 
me, I was getting my I D. checked, and asked If I'd been arrested before... 

JAVIER: They took him out bock and cornholed him. 

ADAM: It looked like I was gonna get arrested, but they Just told me never to come bock and never expose my 
buttocks again.. I hod to explain... 

SAM: Oh Nol My belt fell down offlcerl 

PB: So... tee, nudity It alwayt a plut with punk potntt... 

ADAM: What about giving Mt. Rushmore the finger In front of family people? 

PB: Let t tee...theft quite a chunk there... you've got quite a bundle... 

ADAM: Oh yeah, yknow how they hove the register book at notional monuments like, “Dirk Swenson from 
Holland come, and he sold It was a beautiful monument!" What was his name ..Oh, I signed It “Haywood 
Joblowmie' from “Pudsvllle New Jersey" and In the comments section I wrote, “A monument to racist 
slaveowners everywhere." We wrote "Max E. Pad" ond stuff like that... 

PB: My favorlta Is “Horry P. Ness" (laughter) “Sol Manila' ... 


SAM: (loud) “HUGH E RECTION" 

PB: “Ben Dover"...“Phi 1 McCracken" (big lafft) 

ADAM: I put “Mike Hunt" In there 

PB: Okay, points. The whole deal* for reference, on a 1-50 scale...this earns you 25 
(clapping) Sam, Do you hove any punk stories? 

SAM. K urt L Oder. 

PB: YEAH...Kurt Loder... THAT 

was fuckin' PUNK as F UC K . 

SAM: K urt Loder, as recounted In my 
collumn In MRR (see issue * 9 5 
- Ed.) I believe that earns me some 
points 

JON: Tell some Nell Burke stories 

SAM: Me and my friend Nell, he was our 
first bassist ond he was In Adam's 
other band, the Life’s Bloods... 

ADAM: We were from eorly L A - we 
were on the Dangerhouse 
compilation.. 

SAM. ...and the Dlnglehouse compilation. 

We were standing In our kitchen¬ 
ette In a ex tremely ex pensive 
stupid yuppie apartment In Manhat¬ 
tan, ond we got In an argument or 
something ond the fridge was open- 
so I picked up on egg and smashed It 
on hts heed, he started pouring 
maple syrup on me there was 
Chinese food, we lathered It on 
each other 

PB: Wart you mod at the Lima? 

SAM: No, ktndo Tee-Hee mod So, 

I had a shaved head, he had kinda 
spiked up hair, ond I had plaid 
pants on... we Just looked like 
assholes. I had butter on my 
forehead, maple syrup all over, 
it smelled real bad, and we go, 

“What are we gonna do now?" 
we re like, "We might as well go 
get seated In resturants... we 
tried five .. 
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ADAM Ten of us followed them oround and pasted our faces our faces up against the window while they sat 
down to order a glass of water... 

SAM The first four we didn’t get post the lobby. They'd Just very q uletly usher us out..." I m sorry sir, 
you can t come In here " We d be trying not to lough,' WHY? We re just customers, we hove money, 
wont to get seated..." The 5th one, we get in, they're all out front with faces pressed against the gloss, 
and we get to a table There's shit DRIPPING off us onto the floor, and we see 3 waiters about 2 0 feet 
away from us, looking at our table whispering to each other I'm Just looking forward, trying to talk thru 
the side of my mouth going, 'Just keep it quiet .don't lough don't lough..." And they come over, 

" I'm sorry sir, but you're going to have to leave." And Nell gives 'em a little passionate speech about 
how we were customers Just like everyone else... (laughter) ... and we had a really hard day, and all we 
wonted was a nice meal. The guy grabbed us and mode us get out. We should hove stayed till the cops 
were colled on us, but we were too wimpy... 

ADAM With the same guy one time, we were walking post the Gap on Broadway, and they were having like a 
young colorfully dressed employee training session Inside, and they're oil weorln' orange sweatshirts 
Just creepy Gap dressed people 

SAM I resent that by the way, I buy my clothes at the Gap. (It's okay Sam, so does Henry Rollins - Ed ) 

ADAM It was the middle of the winter, we pulled down our pants and pressed our spread-aport buttcheeks 


against the window 

PB: That's so simple though, there's nothing creative about that... 

SAM: Tell him about the wedding . 

PB: Is this guy like the epitome of punk or what? 

SAM: Yeah, Nell has MANY accumulated punk points, but these days he's losln' It 

ADAM You couldn't even begin to calculate 'em... There was this really nice pork In the middle of the town 

where my parents live, and we 
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were driving past It on a Sunday 
mornlng-me end this guy, Nell. 

It was a HUGE wedding, hun 
dreds of people- and dressed In 
like flowing gowns It looked 
like the ceremony was Just 
going on - RIGHT THERE- there 
were people with video cam 
eras, like PROFESSIONAL video 
cameras We slow down, Nell 
fuckin' hongs out, oil disgusting 
with his leather Jacket and goes, 

" AHH FUCK YOU YA F UC K IN- 
COCK SUC K ERS! F UUC K YOU " 
(laughter) It was Immortalized 
on videotape at these people's 
wedding (more laughter from 
me) 

SAM Nell used to do things like roll 
barrels down subway steps 
(laughter) Suff that just 
borders on the thelonlous 

ALMOST EVERYONE IN THE ROOM 

THELONIOUS??? (wha's, hub's?) 

PB: Uh, could you define that 
Tor ut Mr. Vocabulary...? 
(Ne11 t If you’re out there , 
The OFF 1C IA L Plum ber’s 
Butt Foundation Platinum 
Buttcrack Award for Punk 
Rock Velor goes out to 
you . Bless you sorfTHEN 
Joel Wick, K -zoo Scene 
God, walks In, I butt In all 
ex cited...) EVEYONE SAY 
SOMETHING TO JOEL WIC K I 
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EVERYONE GIVE JOEL WICK AN INSULTI 

ADAM: Moke love to me 

SAM: YOU DUMB... you dumb... (pouse) YOU DUMBI 

JOEL, (reffertng to Som) All I hove to soy Is , look ot 
me In my "C ocoon' sweotshlrt. (Som wos weor 
1 ng one) 

ADAM: Nice smoll face (loughter) 

PB: (laughing) HE DOESI Doesn't ha look Ilka 
Brian Baker from Minor Threat? 
Anorexic Brian Baker... 

JAVIER. K tdney been head 

PB: Okay, this Is the lost bit... In closing, 
give a safety tip for the readers. 

ADAM: When having oral sex into o girl s 

cunt...(laughter) When having oral sex Into a girl 
or man s cunt, you should always use olive oil os 
a lubricant UNDER the soran wrap ..(MASSiVE 
laughter) It helps prevent slippage Into the dirt 
chute or the bellybutton. Or the uvulo. (more 
loughter) 

JOEL: Print that one up ON A SHIRTI 

DAVE (DOWNC AST): (poking his heod In the door) You 
guys ore punk rock... PUNK ROC K . 

SAM: Your mucous membranes ore nothing to toy 

with. They're not a toy, they’re a gift. Especially 
when you're drunk or In the voting booth. Or 
behind the wheel, for god sokes 

JAVIER: If you’re really Into organics, olweys floss 
with your pubic hair, (laughter abounds) 

SAM That’s a good Idea...Jon? 

JON: I choose not to answer. I’m Interested In the 
Nirvana bootleg 

SAM: Jon Is a walking safety violation Our band hos 
been cited many times by various public health 



officials across the country. 

ADAM: They tried to shut down shows cuz Jon was Inside with 300 other people The DEP and the EPA would 
shut It down 

PB: Any last words? Cuz that’s It... 

SAM: Thanks Plumber s Butt. 

ADAM: Yeah, THANKS PLUMBER S BUTTI 

SAM ...end F UC K YOU for dlssln’ DETROITI 

P B: FUCK YOU McPHEETERSI F uckln' antl-christ... 

SAM: YOU F -U-C -K -In homol The final message Is: If you see one movie this year, Make It Termlnator 2 , 
because It holds a lasting message of hope and anti-violence Please, stop the senseless violence 
(tha taps ands with Adam and I Insulting each other, than Charles from RORSCHACH gangs 
up on me, and Sam keeps going "AAH-HA-HA" really loud. I lose. Dicks.) 


hev shitte heades. tis the ...YE OLDE BORNE AGAINST DISCOGRAPHY . 

EULOGY 7 " (2 SONGS - VERMIFORM - COMES WITH DEAR JESUS #37) 

5 SONG 7 " (5 SONGS DUH! - VERMIFORM) 

ALIVE WITH PLEASURE split flexl w.Suckerpunch(l SONG+SPOKEN WORD-EBULLITION) 
NINE PARIOTIC HYMNS FOR CHILDREN (GEE...UM... 9 SONGS? - VERMIFORM) 

comps they Is be on: 

MURDERS AMONG US 7 " ( 1 SONG Ea. w/ Nausea. Life's Blood. Absolution - VERMIFORM) 
FOREVER 7 " (1 SONG-"Mary and Child "...but I DONT HAVE IT DAMMIT!!! I want it too...) 


Hey Kids..,harass BORN AGAINST!!! at: P.O. BOX 1145 / COOPER STATION / NYC, NY, 10276 



































Pee Wee Herman: MAEUK1212 

Okay, the news has been out forever, the media hype has died down, but there's still an awful 
stench lingering in the air over this country. So this was it huh? Paul "Pee Wee" Rubens got busted 
while supposedly dubbin’ his chubbie in a porno theater. This is what got america all in an uproar. 
Rubens says he dindn't even unsheath his twinkie, maybe he didn’t, but that's not the issue here. How can 
so many americans be SOOO pathetic as to become preoccupied with Mr. Herman’s behavior off cam¬ 
era? Ahh... could it be that we’re dealing with an extremely bored and mentally crippled population 
here? Is THAT why there was all the hoopla? Ask me, and ill scream,"YOU BET YOUR ASS" real, 
real loud. Another tabloid diversion to grease up their simple minds so all the unpleasantries of their 
shitty lives slide right off. Now here’s their chance to switch roles: do as their government does to them 
(too bad they don’t realize this) and kick the shit out of someone when they're down. Yeah, right in the 
crotch of that little fucker. That’s it! Get on that soapbox and point the accusatory finger at that sick, 
naughty bastard! Too bad Pee Wee wasn’t armed with a mirror so these clods could catch a glimpse of 
their far from pristine selves. Newspapers ran "How to Explain to Your Child What Pee Wee Did 
articles on the editorial page. A friend of mine (see the "Little Juggernaut piece in this ish.) gave this 
advice, "Tell them he did exactly what Daddy does after work..." Y'know, before these people start 
casting stones, it’s best they realize that they have no room to criticize. Never before was there a more 
opprotune time for Pee Wee to let fly his infamous, ’’ I KNOW YOU ARE, BUT WHAT AM I? 

Another point I wish to make concerns the diversion of this whole episode. The story was 
widely broadcast on the national news, and smeared all over the papers. MEANWHILE, back in the 
REAL WORLD, the <S/g country is fallin8 apart bil 


by bit. But was there 
Ha ha. The economy is 
the socio-economic 
of total collapse isn’t too 
people taking note of 
revolution? Are people 
ing into George Bush’s 
asshole to pull his dick 
the U.S. back on track? 
condemn a TV star in a 
bo wtie, who owns a talk- 
we’re dealing with a lot 
cated by the watery shit 
their face all these years, 
lives of "WeThe People." 
Welcome kids, welcome 
If we only had a brain... 
falls chunk by chunk into 
not like it hasn’t been 
existance) Paul Rubens 
time around, and golly 
like to dedicate this piece 





much of that in the news? 
shot to shit, the gap between 
classes widens, and the edge 
far from sight. Are the 
this? Is there talk of a 
enraged? Are they scream- 
face, trying to get the 
outta foreign policy and set 
FUUUCK NO, it's easier to 
tight grey suit w/ a red 
ing chair. Shows you that 
of softened minds intoxi- 
the media has pushed in 
Welcolme to the fantasy 
Never mind the negativity, 
to the wonderful land of Oz. 
And the crumbling nation 
a sea of ignorance. (Well, 
submerged throughout it’s 
got elected buggaboo this 
YOU might be next. I'd 
Paul Rubens, who's 


character of Pee Wee Herman made me laugh a helluva lot. Thanks for sharing your creativity, and I 
guess that makes me a fan. NOW, as for you, America, today’s magic word is HYPOCRITES, and 
whenever someone IS the magic word, SCREAM REAL LOUD. I think Ill go hoarse... 





































WOW! A CONTEST! - Be the first person to name the evil high priest of the Cult of Kali which Rav 
% Cappo played in "Indiana Jones and the Temple of Doom"- and WIN a special PRIZE I haven’t thought I 
• of yet! (don't worry, It'll be somethin' good) Check out the photo and send your entry to- "Name that 
Religious Fanatic", c/o this zine. Wow, he wasn’t too far out of character was he? 
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' A TASTY RECIPE FOR YOU - Chef P. Butt is back in tha kitchen with more easily prepared, low cost, 
and tasty treats for his loyal readers. On today's menu we have a personal favorite, which i ve submitted 
> to many vegetarian/ vegan cookbooks with no luck. Here's my big chance... ping Sauce A La P l urnbgr s 
• Butt - Ingredients: 1 source of transportation (car, bike, feet, etc...); 1 fast food place which has bins of 
sauce packets (not behind the counter stupid); 4 fingers (2 pair index and thumb for best results). Okay, 
now for the preperation of your delicious snack. Step 1- use transportation to reach desired fast food 
resturant. Step 2. Locate sauce packets. Step 3. With both pairs of fingers, clasp top edge of packet, 
andmove in opposite directions. Step4. place tom end of packet into mouth, pinch end of packet, then 
move fingers toward mouth, forcing sauce into mouth. Enjoy! Handy tips: I find Arby s to have the 
best sauces- the Arby's Sauce, and German Mustard are exquisite straight. Repeatedly drain packets 
while staring at the employees and muttering to yourself, maybe swat at an imaginary fly or two. See 
how many you can suck down before getting the boot. Don't buy ANY1HING, that deleats the purpose. 

















WHOO- YEAH! Wotta great title! Okay now, here’s another one of my collumn type 
things in which I go... uhh... topic... topic- Ping! Then take that instant subject, and write a 
couple pages. I’m sure regular readers will get used to the disorganization and tangents 
and such... but hey, formal, structured writing is for dribbling conditioned slobs. Well... 
(Schwartznegger-esque voice) FUUCK DAA ROOLZ. Punkfuggin rock. ALLRIGHT, the 
topic is violence, I’m well into the first paragraph, and I haven’t said SHIIIT! Okay quick 
uh... Violence is BAD. There’s the damn opening statement. The intro. Keep readin' fool. 

Violence and the E arly Years* 

Ahh, looking back to my childhood I remember vividly the obsession with kids in the 
neighborhood/on the playground- without a doubt, VIOLENCE... guns, kung-fu battles, 
football, etc... Well, that is if you were a penis-toting child, (i.e. male) due to those silly sex 
role8 society programmed us with. OH YES, the sweet bliss of boyhood AGRESSION. 
Something I kinda lacked. I was a skinny lil’ longhaired kid (often mistaken for a girl) who 
was more into crying than slugging it out with my peers... Yet, I, like everyone else, still 
had that little urge from within...that part of my brain which made the BOOM POW KA- 
BLAMMO soooo seductively appealing. 

Weaponry was definitely a fascination. Luckilly, my parents were of the intelligent 
lot and refused to let my younger brother and I own toy guns. But, as my mom said, You 
two would still use anything to make them”... legos, sticks, tinkertoys, etc... (what a horrid 
waste of the imagination.) I always snicker thinking back to that- And us kids all absorbed 
in playing "Guns”, (in very loud, screechy pre-pubecent voices) "BLAAAM! PAAAOW! 
...then the near-riots would break out, ”1 SHOT YOU!"... "NO YOU DIDN T! ... maybe it 
would get real heated and come to blows. I watch my younger cousins now. This past X- 
mas (’90) I was playing with them and here are these two sadistic 4-yr. olds, squealing 

with delight as they assault me with plastic 
battle axes and wooden swords- which, by 
the way, feel incredibly soothing when 
bashed repeatedly against my knucles- and 
well, I'll admit I was having fun... but then 
I thought,"Shit... they're allready condi¬ 
tioned...”, which was pretty depressing. Is it 
really human nature to be violent? 

Oh, and the Teenage Mutant Ninja 
Turtles have done so much to pacify todays 
youngsters with the big V. I was terrified to 
witness a photo on the front page of the 
paper a while back- when the first Turtle 
movie came out. Two little kids, one like 2 
or 3, and the other was 4, both karate 
kicking and punching, etc. Here we have 
these kids who mimic everything they see, 
and instead of the Seseme Street I got, they 
have these lovely ass-kickin' ampibians to 
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learn from. ABC's sure are boring compared to kickin’ the living shit outta someone... 
Another thing I caught was the ad for the "Turtles In Concert"... and mentioned was, 
"...they present a strong anti-drug message"... ahh, so drugs are BAD, and violence is o.k.- 
excuse me,"RADICAL, DUDE!" (this is beside th' point, but I wonder what fat middle-aged 
TV exec, came up with the idea to revive that fuckin’ played-out lingo...?) I’d wet my pants 
a lot quicker by seeing a 3-yr. old screaming out the Turtles theme song while kicking in a 
playmate’s groin- as opposed to someone smoking a truckload of crack. 

It's a sick, sick society, and the violent conditioning we take in as children, more 
than aything else, is the root of it all if ya ask me... But it’s not targeted as a problem, 
"NOOO... IT’S THOSE EVIL DRUGS!!"... yet the violence is wholesome. 

More o' da same, now that weVe all growed up real big> 

OOO-KAYY. We all went thru puberty, probably got into some fights in Jr. High 
(Middle school for the rest of ya), ditto for high school, clomped all over some poor slob 
while you were "releasing agression" in the pit, and watched enuff violent TV/ films to last 
a lifetime. But all these things are "okay". It’s not like you went out and killed someone. 
PFFFHHTTT. I beg to differ. Look around- we re SOOO DAMN CRUEL to each other. 
Can't we try and break the mold? Can we shake the shit out of our skulls which was 
stuffed in thru our unsuspecting eyes and ears? Well, It’s certainly possible, but the desire 
to do so has to be there. I'd like to say I've been successful with regard to this. But, then 
again-1 was never an agressive child. Wuss by nature, and proud of it. 

Above, I said to look around at our cruelty. I’ll now do those of you who DON’T look, 
and point it out for you. A beeeoootiful example is the era of Gulf War america. Just LOOK 
at how violence is sugar coated and packaged all flashy - so the weak of mind will get drool 
all over themselves and go "0000! I'l take one of those... and one of those... and..." POW 
BOOM BLAM... same stuff shoved in our face as kids, still being cuddled in the arms of 
"peace (?) loving americans". Yes, violence is our darling... it's our friend. It'll get you what 
you want, no questions need be asked. Just BOOOM. mid^here^yoi^are. Since^it's pre¬ 
sented so nicely, are people going to go, "...wait a 
minnit... there's always some poor soul at the 
recieving end..." If you answered YES, please send 
your address to me so I can mail you a big sheet of 
paper with HAHAHA written all over it. This is 
America, land of the brave, and the home of the ME 
ME ME. Violence is usually the solution to any prob-£ 
lem... "MRAHH! YOU LOOKED AT MY GIRLr 
FRIEND!" SOKI / "LEMME CHECK IN THOSE 
SHOES!" BLAAMU "THAT WAS SOO RAD WHEN 
HE MOWED DOWN ALL THOSE GOOKS!" 

SPOOgE! "YEAH! MOSH IT UP DUUUDE!" 

WHUMPU QUIT CRYIN\ YOU’RE NOT GETTING 
ANY ICE CREAM! SMACK// ... and the story goes on and on... 

Let’s see, you probably want a conclusion huh? Well, what if yer not gettin’ one? 
What then smartass? Huh? Huh? Got a problem with that? Do I hafta kick your ass?? 
Y’know, sometimes all of this shit just unloads on me all at once, and I feel so powerless... 

I almost want to cry out of frustration. But just by writing this, aren’t I doing my little 
part (whether it’ll be effective or not) to actually TRY and change the state of things? Well, 
that's it. Peace. And I actually MEAN it. (the term is used quite loosely these days...) 
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GET THE W I L Li E_BO-Bfl 

Holy Shit! In all my years I'd never have guessed to be contributing to a zine that would 
more than likely end up in the sweaty little mitts of some SubPop-grunge booger who just 
knows he's the coolest fucker on his block. Well, I certainly don't mind telling you (Hell, I'd like 
to make a career out of It... YOU CHUMP!), but you ain't no different than that prick down the 
street from you- who’s always bumpin' the ghetto music ( RAP fool!)- he (just like you) thinks 
he is so innovative that he (like you) has considered shitting in mason jars so his beloved dew- 
doo doesn't have to sit at the bottom of the ocean with yours. Wakey, Wakey, splinter dicks! 
You ain't shit, He ainl shit, I ain't shit. Belive that first, and everything you make out of life will 
make you feel a lot better. 

Yes, I'm speaking to you cool death ninja poet! Get out of that goddamn room and live. I 
don’t mean go to your terminally depressed sidekick's house- and you both whittle away at 
your wrists with RAZORS because niether of you can see past your own big vain asses 
(wrapped in black). The world could care less about you. No one's watching. No one knows 
what you think- NO ONE CARES, to the rest of the universe, you just dress different. Stop 
fooling yourself and go live... unconditionally. 

... Let's see... you, super punk, the brave little brave, so lost in his beloved youth culture 
that he is the biggest fucking joke on two legs. I'm not saying conform pinhead- but grow your 
whiny infantile ass up, who's gonna take you seriously? Yes, i'm speaking even to the people 
who chuckle and think this doesn't apply to them... You too fuckless. And for you shits who 
know i'm speaking directly to you- but ignore it and snarl, "Who the fuck do you think you are?” 
I'm also speaking to myself- because I too need to be reminded. Once we all realize that we 
are animals, animals that possess the smallest amount of beauty, style, and grace- smaller 
than any other species on earth- maybe then we'll stop fucking with each other, fucking up 
ourselves, and fucking up the planet. 

Being yourself- that sleeping, shitting, feeling, beautiful creature that lurks in all of us is 
wonderful. You donl have to pledge alligience to any fucking thing. And once again, if we all 
spent less fucking time in the mirror, or took a fraction of that time and looked ourself in the 
eye and said, ”You ainl shit!”, maybe then we could all relly see the good inside ourselves, the 
naked boy or girl with dangling things and fuzzy patches... have a quiet chuckle, get dressed, 


and go off about your buisiness. the end . 

- And to that bitch who said I talked in circles - at least I'm saying something, you 
clueless, dramatic, death ninja turd... GET REALI 



STLOUTTA ’PAT BUPPAMILK FLIES...’IS SPOILED! 


Not meaning to sound like some sort of Andy Rooney type, but shit, it's getting to where 
I might as well live in my closet If I really want to escape from al the wonderful eh... er... urn... 
entertainment? Save us all Allah- the western world has been lulled into zombification by what 
appears to be the most atrocious entertainment since the Salem Witch Trials! Now if you live in 
a butthead town like me, whether it's raining or not there's NEVER any goddamn thing to do... 
Today it’s raining. Perfect day to visit the city's historical museum right? Fuck you! Let your 
body join your mind in deathly bliss! So any way- about the only thing I did enjoy today was 
'The Little Rascals”- so what if they all smoked, they're cute (see what I mean about conform¬ 
ing), besides that shit was like watching Gabriel sit with Charlie Parker compared to the two 










juggernaut 


Elvis specials I saw- and the Miss Teen USA paegant on another network, rounded oft by 
football on another, and baseball on the other. All I needed to see on top of that was a Desert 
Storm© Parade and I would have declared it White America day. 

Now your instructions are as follows: 

1) FIND YOUR PARENTS. 

2) Slap them senseless if they believe in all the basic elements found on 

a. 51 wholesome bitches cheeseing so hard the veins in their necks 
are popping out. 

b. John Davidson and/or Mary Hart. 

c. A wholesome choir of pathetic jerks prnouncing every syllable of 
the hotdog and apple pie sing-along medley that they're managing 
to sing whilst cheesing so hard the veins in THEIR necks are popping 
out. (as well as their eyes) 

d. Bert Parks. 

For too long i*ve watched minorities take a lot of heat for being too ethnic , strutting 
around, talkin' jive, and tryin' to survive- or breaking into a lightining fast native toungue in 
times of turmoil. Well, yeah that makes me sick- especially if it's an incorrect generic view, but 
what makes me sicker is the source of the "generic-ness". Yes, the kings of cheese them¬ 
selves- WHITEY! I am not attidng a race, but a sub-race, a race within a race, a race of 
chisled smiles and high maintenance hair, of false excitement and absolutely no sentiment... 
the style-less, the un-coordinated, the stiff, "I could open that coke bottle with my buttocks , 
theme park loving, corn dog eating, shaved poodle loving, Heritage USA going, I ve seen 
Cats, Phantom of the Opera, and Les Miz M , home shopping network watching, champion 
squash growing, Eggo eating, wrestling watching, mater of disaster... Whitey! BLEECH! 

I forgot some... Mini-mall buildin', stupid sunglass and neon clothes wearin', neon wiper 
blade havin', yellow ribbon flag wavin', smilin' corn on the cob eatin', Top Gun watchin'... aww... 
you get the picture! I have had it with Maw & Paw conservatism and everything it has in tow, 
if THAT is America... Viva la Revolution! They'll censor anything that doesn't look like it's from 
down the street- and shovel out another Ernest movie, or another lovable dog movie, or some 
stupid buddy flick, or Liza Minelli, or Rob Lowe... Well fuck that, and fuck Frankie and Anette, 
and fuck Vanilla Ice, and fuck Cher too! And if I sound racist- fuck Gloria Estefan, fuck MC 
Hammer and fuck you too if you're offended- if so, bend back over and take a little more of the 
RED, WHITE, and P.U. in both ends, while you hum The Candyman" in the wrong key... 
MORON! In the meantime I'll be excercising my constitutional right in search of America (i.e.- 
RAISING HELL). 

GEEZ! You always get me so worked up, and act like I should be in a padded room for 
being so cynical. Well- if you didn't enjoy the rant- EAT ME, learn how to have a little fun, and 
open your eyes... Whitey. __ 


editor’s note: these articles aren’t nessecarily the opinions of DWAYN MOORE - but are 
the results of his being a novice at the art of channeling, these two works may howevei 
be attributed to Muff Neufink and Ferris Wheels - both lived in the same era - but on 
different coasts , and both coincidentally were escapees of nazi death camps - and 
found their comforts in america as jewlers. 















The sport a boy grows up with- . ^ 

shooting a Daisy 




( -' *\ 

" If there’s one thing your boy 

shouldn't be without, It’s a Daisy® BB 
gun. There's nothing as exciting as 
holding one of these beauties in your 
hands and firing away. You can feel the 
smoothness of the hardwood stock as you 
caress it gently, gaze down the long, rigid 
barrel, slide your finger into the... ohhh. 
Sorry. 

My son Biff and I are having fun 
shooting together. I just swell with pride 
as he learns the proper use of guns as 
well as developing confidence in his own 
abilities, which should help him kick 
some sandnigger butt in the next war. 

When I see that dead bird fall from the 
sky, I can hardly contain my joy! So of 
course there's nothing that tops this father 
and son bonding like a firm pat on the 
butt. But don't you go thinkin’ i’m one of 
those homo-quecrboys!” 

- Willie B. Hardigan, Pro Quarterback. 

v__ J 
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NOT ANOTHER STUPID LIMERICK 
NOT ANOTHER GODDAMN HAIKU 
NOT ANOTHER FUCKING CORNY NATURE VERSE 
NO MORE OE THAT SELF PITYING MOANING SHIT 
ROLLINS? IIAIIAl(AIIAIIAIIAIIAIIAIIAIIAIIAIIA. 

I CAN’T FUCKIN’ UNDERSTAND IT 
BLOW UP A COFFEE HOUSE 
SHOVE THOSE BIRKENSTOCKS UP YOUR ASS 
WIIINYARTY HIPPIE GOON 
!!$tt?@*%<£6+!!!m\\ MORRISSEY WANNA BE 
GO Al IE AD AND WRITE IT ALL YOU WANT 
AS I JONG AS I DON I HAVE TO READ IT 
AS IjONG AS I DON'T HAVE TO HEAR IT. 

SHUT UP SHUT UP SHUT UP 
GROWL GROAN GRIPE BU CK MOAN. 

HA IIAI BET I OFFENDED SOMEONE. 

-E.P. BU1TE. 


HQMECQQmiSQUE 

I like home cookin' soup 
It Is very nice 

I like to eat home cookin' soup with rice 
my daddy likes It too 
but mommy said she didn't 
so daddy picked up a crowbar 
and beat her with it 
I like home cookin' soup 

-Craig LaCombe 

7ZZZ7/7Z/2Z 



Lunchtime. 

Spam, / didn 'i think it would taste good 
I didn’t think it could. 

Mom said eat it anyway 
so I stared at H half of the day 
/ waited untill she turned away 
I fed it to the dog and went out to play. 

/ was playing in the park 
I was happy as a lark, 

I had to be home before dark. 

A man walked up to me 
he pulled down his pants, 
he started to dance, he ran to me 
I closed my eyes, cause his pee pee 
1 didn't want to see. 

He was in front of me, 

I kicked him in the nuts, 
and / hauled butt. 

/ went home and watched T. V. 

I was happy. 

I went to bed, my sheets are red 
and Roy Or bison is dead. 



(INSERT ANY MILO MS POEM HERE. 


meat, 
oh, meat. 

red raw piles i love them 
MEAT. MEAT. MEAT 
freshly squashed in the street 
mulched beneath my bare feet 
rub it gently to the beat 
smeared upon my toilet seat 
oh lovely meat. 

soft and bloody, under a sheet 
rotting in the summer heat 
sticky, gory, and oh so neat 
hunt it-kill it-cook it, it's time to eat 
my beautiful, wonderful,eensual 
MEAT. 

•Ted Nugent P. Butte 



WHERE DO I SIGN? by SKRIEG 

I hat* tha systam 
and tha systam hata m* 

I hata your aistar 
and your aiatar hata m* 

I bit tha appla 

and tha appla bit ma... 

And god's holy wrath is upon u*. 

Navar knaw a man to laad tha shaap 
but i'll show you a million who'll aat tha shaap 
You can't taka it with you, what's it all worth 
all knaw you'd dia from your tlma of birth... 
And god's holy wrath is upon us. 

Chaw your nails for survival or b* a daad doornail 
Mosh Ilka a king if your bologna's stala 
Pogo on tha haad of tha punk naxt to you 
Pogo if your daad from tha nack up fool 


01, 01, 01, 01, 01, 01, 01, 01, Oi, Oiiiiiiii-ya! 

^ 7 ///// /////// 
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% My Soul 
% Ah Soul 

% Warm black sweater covering my bones 
% The ugly duckling is never bought nor sold 
^ Tasting the bittersweet venom of life by the hour 
^ Crying tears of Acid- holding agony's power 
% deep in my bosom, surrounding my heart 
^ / drag on a cigarette- my eyes covered by a scarf 
% / face your firing squad and my pathetic life will cnd- 
^ and I become death's wife and closest friend. 

% / love and to cherish, to honor and obey, 

% to fuck and suck, to laugh and play 
Vk I'll throw off my sweater and welcome 
the end, the end, the end, the end, the end... 

% -Toby Anne Miller staff 


ODE TO 1QEL WICK 
Oh scene-god, 

Oh scene-god, 
you deserue praise 
a person like you 
Is a rarity these days. 

You're actiue as hell 
You're inspired as fuck 
but If you perform another scene function 
you'll run out of your luck 
Books shouis, runs a Store, you're in my bond, 
School and o Job, noui a RECORO LABEL T00II7? 
yer fuckin' nuts..* I won't be schocked If you 
suffer a neruous breakdown here In K-zoo. 
You keep on' goln' with inhuman groce, 
with your loud-ass uolce, and "nice small face 
May you liue long and prosper, 
and put up with life's relentless abuse, 
cuz I loue It when you get drunk 
and let your peeter loose. 

-e.p.butte. 


Wfc the POEM ABOUT LASER PRINTING . % 

yxZ Wow, I got access to a Macintosh II 
with a laser printer to boot 
J//? Now my fonts and layouts are cleaner 
than a freshly scrubbed virgin weener 
Vsfr I hope I haven’t lost many punker points, 
but if you think i have 
yfc I really don't give a shit 




What Decade Is This? 

Glorious budding flower 
Sunshine raining down 
I put on my bandanna 
Slip into my tie-dye 
Slide on my sandals 
Strum a tune on my guitar 
I am so in tune 
I am so mature 
Where's my water bong 
Where's my water bong 
Let's lay In a grassy meadow 
and get dosed 
I am so in tune 
I am so mature 
Pass me another clove 
Wow. Trlppin... 

I need some new beads 
Living is such a high 
But I wish I knew who I really am 
Ah. I'll be working 
in an office building soon 
Peace 

-Grrrgrrllphhhttt 


A WILDA4AN 

HE LAUGHS UKE A MOTHERFUCKER 

AND FARTS LIKE A DOG 

HE UA ST UR BATES IN AN ELEVATOR 

AND FUCKS TWELVE YEAR OLD GIRLS 

THERE ARE OTHER THINGS A WILDMAN DOES AS WELL 

HE WIPES HIS ASS WITH DOR UR O OH TOILET PAPER 

AND UVES 

HE DRINKS UORE THAN ONE CAN OF MOUNTAIN DEW 
AND HE'S STILL UP THE NEXT DAY TO TELL YOU ABOUT IT 
BUT DO YOU KNOW 

WHAT THE ONE QUALIFYING FACTOR THAT A MAN, 
WOMAN, (WHY WOULD A WOMAN BE A WILD MAN?), 

AND CHILD MUST POSSESS TO BE A WILDMAN? 

NEITHER DOt. 

LONG UVE THE WILDMAN. 

■JAMES M. ALBER 


Ode to the Dead Fiih 

Oh, dead fish 
Why do you float 

in the water with your stomach turned up 
Pale as the moon 
As I sit here mourning 

I feel your soul floating into the morbid abyss 
of eternal darkness 
Your existance was SO SIMPLE, SO BEAUTIFUL , 
SO ONE. 

Your death was symbolic 
of the suffering in the world 
I KNOW my life CAN NEVER be the same again. 

-Timothy Morrissey Hayden. 
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CAPTAIN P. BUTTE S LOG- STARDATE JUNE 11th 1991. Okay, okay, bullshit aside, I 
ventured forth to the STATE of Washington... NOT fucking Wash. DC. 0 got sick °f correcting that 
one. REAL sick.) on June 11th to see my dear pally and at-the-time significant other, Jen Monte, (the 
"at-the-time" obviously entails that we are no longer a "couple”, but that’s another story you nosy twits 
can’t hear.) The trip began with a star studded flight carring some REAL rockstars- BIG CHIEF. No shit. 
They strode aboard my flight -every last one of them, including head chubbie Barry Hensler, who I 
realized bears an uncanny resemblence to the young Danny Partrige. They drank Stroh's on the flight 
and afterwards they walked around the airport wearing sunglasses and trying to look cool. When Jen 
bumped into one of them accidentally on the suttle transport thingee, he fired off his best"I rule, you're 
shit’’ dirty look. I wet my pants three times I was so impressed. Actually I DID sort of wet my pants 
during the 2 hour drive from the Seattle airport to Jen’s house in Bellingham... I was holding a paper cup 
full of water and the liquid saturated bottom decided to give out in my lap. Jen and her mom found my 
wet booty to be quite hysterical, laughing while I pouted in misery. Allright, allright. It was funny. 

OKAY NOW* the top 10 exciting features of the stay; 

1) Some student got up and sang "God bless the U.S.A." at Jen's graduation. Dave Larson of Excursion 
(the zinc I met Jen thru) was present and he asked me how I felt after that soul soaring number. I 
promptly told him I wanted to masturbate. 2) Antagonizing Val Sunshine, Jen’s friend, more on her 
later... 3) Dave Larson, for some odd reason...?!? 4) Bill Baker hitting Dave Larson in the crotch with a 
plastic club, and Bill's fiery dialouge which followed. Sorry Dave. 5) Jen's Grandma- Her grandparents 
were there the same week I was- she ruled, okay. Absolutely hilarious. 6) Bambi the demonic Chihua¬ 
hua hcllbeast (Jen's grandma's dog) it had a sweater ha ha 7) The trip to Seattle on my last day there. 8) 
Making fun of this pathetic live videotape of a recent Gorilla Biscuits show. Civ looked like a child 
molestor and Porcell looked like Scott Baio with a big squash sitting on his nose. Poor Walter just 
looked like he was gonna cry for Earl. (i.e. Vomit) Fuck GB. Incincerellypocritical JOKES. Get real... 
Shit, now Civ won’t fuck me... 9) Seeing a buffalo 10) When Jen’s tires squealed while rounding a 
comer fast, Dave and I made a big ha-ha deal about it, and she almost kicked us out of the car. 


AHHRR HAR HAR people reviews. Of people 1 met In Bellingham, dummy, 

Val "SUNSHINE" Wonder -1 gave her the nickname 
because of her cutesy-sweet angellic lil' sitcom child 


smile. Don’t let it fool you cuz she’s a heartless sadist who 
will dismember small defenseless rodents and other 
assorted tiny living creatures in he blink of an eye. I’m 
obviously 1 ying, but she does sing a mean version of the 
"nipper" theme song. Fun to insult, but I like her. Only i 
cuz she worships the very ground I walk upon. Even if 
there's dog poop on it. 

Dave Larson - Yeah, the little hippy who does Excursion 
fanzine. Sweet, gentle, benevolent Dave who would never 
hurt anyone. MY FUCKIN’ASS! Yeah, there was a 
"Plumber's Butt v. Excursion Duel to the Death" (also 


to tell me he was once a wrestler way back in his high 
school days UNTIL we were allready locked in mortal 


billed as "Gash of the Mighty Zine Editors") To sum it 


up, he whooped my wussy ass. The little fucker neglected 

































combat. Dave, violence is immoral- NO PC COLA FOR YOU! So you gain nothing but scorn for your 
little indulgence in male bonding. Okay, that aside, Dave is a great guy who sure knows how to take a 
plastic caveman club in the bojangles. Don't get me wrong, I love the guy, (I even gave him a hug in a 
Denny's parking lot) but he's a RECORD COLLECTOR! Just goes to show- Nobody’s perfect, epecially 
me, cuz I caught myself actually being interested If the dumb records he found in Seattle record stores 
were the rare pressing on colored excrement.. Crucify me, for I HAVE SINNED! 

Bill Baker - Okay, first off, this Guy’s writing leaves me in a severely humbled state. One of the wittiest 
and most intelligent people I know to ever push a pea (Bill, maybe you and Sam McPheeters should 
run together in '92 ? For the "We Actually Have a Brain" party?) Well, he does however, like a lot of 
bands I think are crap (we had a AmRep v. Wax Trax -ick- verbal tussle), though we did have a great 
BEYOND sing along session, complete with pointing, in the car on the way to Seattle. I hear he’s got his 
own zine in the works... that’ll be something NOT to be missed. He has written good good poo in 


Excursion, check into it. 

Sallie Bannon - Everyone 
should hear her say, "I 
GOT MUD ON MY 
PEEENIS!" at least once 
before they go to their 
grave. Also, have you ever 
considered a career in 

photography Sal?- >3 

Aaron I-don't-know-vour- LI 
last-name- He may give too'* 
much crack for plumber's 
butt photo shots (saw that 
fleshy lil’ duffle bag 
swan gin between them legs 
yeeeahh) but man, we did 
some sweet ass mouth 
renditions of "War Pigs" 
and... fuck... what WAS 
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f\<xro/\ (pr\;r\\j s heacJs) 



that Led Zepplin song??? Oh well. He had a rad dog too. TOTOOOO!!! 

Allright, I met more people, but I also hafta squeeze more shit in before this Is over wlf. 
time foriHjftGS the B'ham-lUs appreciated akfliii ME- 

1) Dave really liked how I say "sweet", which is more like "SUII-WAYYT" 

2) My impression of the photo of Sammy the little drummer boy from the Youth of Today 7" sleeve. 

3) I showed everyone the castle tower which looks like a big prick on the cover of the Little Mermaid 
videotape box. 

4) Is that IT?? Am I that lame??? hmmm... 

Okay, summary time. It was good. I enjoyed myself in Bellingham, the end. 

No, really every one there was real cool and real nice to me, and that insured my stay was a 
good one. I was also a somewhat sad time, but I learned some more about myself, and kinda developed a 
slightly new perspective on life after the "breakup" with Jen. So I returned to Wayne, Michigan, (my 
hometown) land of moustaches and beerguts, a slightly different person with some memories to last a 
lifetime. Oh, and In case you haven’t noticed, this has been an EEE-ee-mo ending. 


* 


(see the review section for the Excusion address If you wanna get a zine-it’s FREE! Well,-*- postage) 
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WHY WON’T YOU HIRE ME? : Here's one many of you might have done, but It's a dandy, so 


here It Is: Go to any number of fast food joints (or any other shit place hiring for minimum 
wage slavery) In your area and get application forms. Return home with your goodies, and 
break out the 'ol pen and get ready to work some nastiness. Fill out fake, names like "Holden 
R. Peters" (see Bom Against 1-view for more examples), give fake addresses, and just unleash 
that vulgar creativity. The short answer portion is always a blast... REASON FOR LEAVING 
FORMER PLACE OF EMPLOYMENT: got V.D. from night manager. And so on... Then make 
the rounds once more and drop 'em all ofT. The only downside to this is not being able to see 
the app. reviewing person’s reaction. Have at it, pollywogs... 

SUBURBAN GOLF : Ah yes. the wonderful punk rock sport invented by myself and Tim Alford 
(goooopl). First, you’ll need some equipment, a) a good sized lightweight inflated ball (for best 
results, use one of those cheap-ass swirly shitz you get at grocery stores) b) Golf clubs (good 
luck! We were fortunate enufT to have acess to a battered set in Tim’s garage) or baseball bats 
or sticks or something of that nature. OKAY NOW, every player gets a "club" and you find a 
playficld- a residential block in the suburbs. The ball is placed on the starting lawn and 
players take turns swatting it around the block. The player to hit it onto the starting lawn 
afcr circling the block wins. Oh, and you have to scream "FORE" as loud as possible before 
driving the ball. Sounds easy and boring eh? Not so. There are many obstales along the way 
young grasshoppers... Angry homeowners ("WOULD YOU MIND GETTING OFF MY LAWN^ to 
which Tim once replied. "Yes, I would... FORE!" SWAT1 ), unfriendly neighborhood dogs, 
sprinklers, police, etc... You MUST continue the game at all costs, unless someone tries to 
shoot you. Best played on a weekend afternoon. The more polished flag-flyin’ whitcbread 
neighborhoods are also reccomended. It, however, MUST be in a suburb, because "Inner City 
GolF or "Rural Golf* JUst doesn’t have that ring to it... Optional rules for Nocturnal Subur¬ 
ban Golf : Same as above, yet all contestants must remove their pants and play in their 
undies. The additional challenge is escaping the inevitability of patrol cars sicced on the 
perverted underwear prowlers". By the way, this variation has never been played. I wonder 
why??? 

ASSORTED FUN ON THE ROAD : Here are a few suggestions to spice up any trip in the car. 


Some of these are my own creation, others I’ve picked up from friends... 

Things to veil at people walking - a) point and scream, "HEY! YOU CANT DO THAT!" watch 
the bewildered faces... b) "HI SIR!" or "HELLO MA’AM!" (loud and screamed with an evil raw¬ 
ness) - simple, but this gesture of friendliness draws some great reactions, c) "DAD!?!", at 
patrons entering or leaving porno theaters/bookstores, d) Excuse me, you dropped some¬ 
thing..." watch the poor wretches backtrack on a quest for imaginary items. 

Kidnapped! - Back seat passenger must stick head out window screaming for help while the 


person ridin’ shotgun turns around and pretends to franticly silence them. If it’s a van you’re 
in. hold a HELP sign in the back window and wail while someone keeps yanking you back... 
Bo-Bo the dribbling sloth bov - This isn’t gender-specific as the title may seemingly indicate. 


rather, it just doesn’t sound right as "Bo-Bo the dribbling sloth person"... anyway, at the 
stoplight, smush your face against the window, licking it every so often while the car next to 
you gets to hold audience. For added effect, make sure your window is rolled down a bit. and 
make gutteral, grunting noises. 

SOGGY BISCUIT : This IS gender-specific, but women may still find it amusing... Okay, get a 


room full of men and set a biscuit on the floor. Everyone then circles the biscuit, revs up 
them palms, and starts punchln’ the munchkln’ until they ejaculate on the biscuit. The last 
stroker to launch their nut has to eat the biscuit. The same game can also be played as 
Toast". Hell, try "Twinkle". "Croissant", or for those big birthday parties- "Creamy Cake"...? 
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